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0 the Right Honoural le Charles Earl of 


| Dorſet and Middleſex, 19. C rear 
of Their Majeſties Houſhold, and Knight 


of the moſt noble Order of the Canis Cc. 


My Lor d, W”, Op 
S in old times, when Wit had dflourith'd-lone, 


And Rome was famous for PoetielSong®* © 
Learned Bards did round Aſcot Emrong : 
im as Wirs PiQator, braughe? )eir Sti 

pd oy l, that beſt trid the Males Oe 
in our , tho her Bards are few, 
Yet each ob covets a DiQagpr too, 
And for Mecenas; fix (my Lord; on-yau. 
You, like the famous Isdia» Gourd,are ſer, | 
Under whioſe th de, fits cool:each-pigmy Wit; 
Ing from the railing Criticks expniipd hear, 

Let the rich Spring fo Clear % be impure, 
3 with your Name, G ek = 


| pre par CN 
wn fi e, that wiſely does for re G0 FR 


The roving arm in Poetry, : 
'- By you is levell'd, when he ſoars too high. 

By Judgments Rules and awful Senſe reclaim'd, 
The wild Highflyer is.to Nature tam'd.: | 
Nor does the grovelling Maſe crawloff atham d: 
But. by your mild reproof his faults diſcerne; . - 
© Made fit for Fame, if not to groud tp learn. 
Each Genius All by your candottyrifd © 
The Great nor flatter'd, nor the 1: diſpis'd... 
For as great Aero, Naſs, Flacera, may 
In your —_ beams with freedom play 3. 
So x Jared ji nd Mevins FN Tot Ss b4 bold. 

ta Ca with im1 
Oh Lonadih pn yer for en eaſe too great,. 
Anxious, tho d, and refilefs in-its State : 
Wir's fate, 2 that of Sovergignity's the ſame, 

Both fir bigh crown'd, both plagu'd by too much fame: 
As Courtiers for Preferment teazing come, 
-And at the Levee thrang a Monarchs Room.. 
So when To Crowns a darting Son, 
Theleſfſer Tribe will all be puſhing oo; . 
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. Fo geta Scien of his facred Bays, . 


Bu Da 12 fo rare there IO 
em orlet ou | 
, o, Hive tha noms the Gift'is great, 


" The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
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To plant their Credit-in ſucceeding Days. 
Thus your Renown—your Trouble bs: encreaſe Z 
Leſs great (wy L LY ou had been more at eaſe. 


Ls 6 2s, oy $7 I REIT Cw WE | 
DS ſafe at home. op 

beſt rs with common Clay, | 

umn Of : Þ UPON It t Eſſay; | 


. ay. "+4 : 6. 4 
wice or, Right of Birth 3 


et Ritme-=and Grandezs ſhare the Earth. 


Thus, for your Patronage," to make eat 

The laſt paws Re 6ſt in'Zea). 

Let a___ uſaal Grace receive, 
And if your generous fays——Let it live, 


wx qd 
hy Fark one Sg ons wi, 


5; 
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» Labl,. 
Thehamble Sutt of Your L ndfeips moſt 
obliged and eternally devoted Servant, 
_ T. Durfey. 
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THE 


PREFACE. 


THE good ſucceſs, which both the Parts of Don Quixote have- 


Fr S- _ ow their Natural Merit, or the Indulgence 
ads, or 


that make it their buſineſs to be fimply Criticizing, 


| T will therefore defift from any Anſwer in that kind, and wholly 


rely upon, and pleaſe my ſelf, with the good Opinion: and kind Cen- 
ſure of the Judicious, who unanimouſly declare, that T have not 
leſſened my ſelf in the great. undertakivg,. of drawing two Plays 


out of that ingenious Hiſtory, in which if. I bad. flagg'd either in 
 Stile. or Gharafter, it- muſt: have been very obvious to all Eyes... 
But on the contrary, . : have had the honour to have it judg'd that 1 
have done both Don Quixote aud Sancho Juffice, making as good 
a Copy of the firſt as poſſible, and furniſhing the laſt with newer and- 


better Proveabs of my own than he before diverted ye with. 
Beſides, I think I have given ſome additional Diverſion in the 
continuance of the Charatter of: Marcella,which is wholly new tn this 
Part, and my own Iwventiong the defign finiſhing with more pleaſure 
to the Audience by puniſhing tbat coy Creature - by - an extravagant 


Paſſion here, that was ſo inexorable and cruel in the firſt Part, and 


ending with a Song fo incomparably well ſung,and atted by Mrs.Brace- 
zirdle, that the moſt envious do allow, as well as the moſt ingenious 
afirm, that *ris the beſt of that kind ever done before. 

Then I muſt tel my ſevere Cenſurers, who-will be (pitting their 
Yenom againſt me tho to no purpoſe, that I deſerve ſome acknowledg- 
. rwentfor 7 


| oth, ought ſufficiently to ſatisfie me; that I 
have no reaſon to value the little Malice of ſome weak Heads, 


rawing theCharafter of Mary theBuxomgwhich was intirely- 
ny own, ayd which T was not obliged to the Hiſtory at all for, __ : 
+ -. EE | eng. 
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being no mention of her there, bit that Sanchica, which was her 
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right name, was found waſhing in a River by the Dukes Page, and 
leapt up behind him on Horſeback -to guide him to carry her Fathers 
Letter to her Mother ; yet by making the Charafter humorous, and 
the extraordinary well ating of Mrs. Verbruggen, it is by the beſt. 
Tudges allowed to be a Maſterpiece of humour. . | 
he reſt of the Charaders in both the Parts were likewiſe extreamly 
well performed, in gent much Juſtice done me as/T could * 
expeft, nor wits the Muſical Part leſs commendable, . the Words © 5 
every where being the beſt. of mine in thgt kind, and if. in the be 
whole, they coald draw ſach Audiences for ſo long time, in ſuch _ 
wiolent hot Weather, I fhall not deſpair, that when the Seaſon is- 
more temperate, to ſee at their next repreſentation, a-great. deal.of 
good Company. : | EE =: 
T have Printed ſome Scenes both in. the firſt aud ſecond part” 


ing too long; and I doubt not but they will divert inthe reading, 
becauſe very proper for*the Connexion: Aud as 1 bave in thy, aud” 
in all my things, {tudied to promote the Pleaſure and Satisfattion of 
my Priend : ſo I am very wel ſatisfied; to find by my profit, that -- 
TL have wot loſt my Labour... | +" 


a 
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For Mr. Powel. 


I J | His Soultry ſeaſon which was +++ to clear 


Believe we are very plad t» ſee you here : 
The Wits that now aefie 1:etr Cea the Sz8, 
(Proof *gainſt bis beams) to [re Don Quixoie ran, 
Bal Such miracles have he and comick Sancho dene 
| Faith ſince good Nature did your Hearts 4»(pive 
To wſe us kindly once dow't Het it tire ; 
Bat let our ſecond Merry Scenes be prac d 
With your united praiſe, as were onr la#t, 
If out objeft the weather is too hot, 
. The Warla ts in a ferment, think of that 
* * Heroes abroad ſweat for the glorious day, 
'  ft14 I am ſave you cannot chooſe but ſay, 
0 | That "tis much ſafer ſweating at a Play: 
- For in the main, vaſt difference will appear, 
 Twixt thoſe that ſweat for pleaſure or for fear. 
Welly then tis time to doubt ye were unjuſt, 
Since yew bave been ſo civil to our firſt 5 
For thoſe abroad as well as here at home, 
To ſee onr laſt, we thank em, all have come; 
Some to oblige ws, from the Bath have ftay'd, 
: Th anteeming Wife, and the Green ſickneſs Maid, 
"83 | . Gach Sport bas been, it ſeems, in what we plaid. 
= - From fi 
Nay t} Cits have left their darling Epſom Well, © 
«1nd heg'd from them to ws like honefF Men, 
Upon their trotting Pads of Three Pound Ten: 
| Then, we have had ſome of the Blathcoats 160, 
Xen hill d in Books, that our Don Quixote knew, 
That fearing to be fond ont at a Play, | 
Sat in the Pit, in Coats of Iron gray. 
In ſhort, tis plain, we all degrees have had, 
Their Money toe—-for which we are not ſad; 
| Hnd if you pleaſe to favour us once more, 
= T encourage ye; the Poet juſt now ſwore, 
| T his is « better play than that before. 


The Town, of all the friends we +4 moſt dear, 


ichmond /ome, where crowds of Beauty dwell 


OLOGCUE 


2 


- 


By Sancho and Mary. the Buxome.. 


wane: me, prithee, Mary, tho our Caſe be bad 


Mary. / ced, I think Y are mad. 


San. 


Let's make the befF on't—humonur thy Old Bad, 
And ſpeak to th Folk. © 


What would you have me ſay ? 
Why tell "em that 
Tho th' plaguy Poet makes us loſe our State, 


Fhat thou wilt ſerve 'em in ſome other way, 


' And doff our Robes that made us look ſo gay, . 


Provided they'll be civil to the Play. 


Unleſs they have any Lockram Smocks to ſpin; = 
Wi/ theſe, dee think, prefer a Country Tool 
In Serge and Dowlus—Pather youre aiPool : 
For ovght 1 ſee amongſt this long nord Crew, 


They'd rather wear out Smocks,than pay me to make new _ 


Theſe Love your Flaunters, trickt in huge Commode; 


Sprunt up withWire and Ribbons aCart-load : | 
Lord ! how each Conrtier-man would ſcowle at's Wife, ; 


Dizzen'd as I am now here in aCoif, | 
Gadſlids your Top bigh Flyers of the Town, 
Now, ſcarce wear any thing that is their own; 
One has falſe Teeth, anotber has falſe Hair, 
One has an Eye-brow made, another's bare: © 
Some flabby, lank, unvbilſome, barren Phillies;.. 
Stuff Cuſhions up,..to counterfeit great Bellies , 
And others, that they may look round as Drums 
Dreſs t other place, and wear *em on their Bums, 
Theſe are the Diſhes that theſe Folk efteem, _ | 
A' Country Raſher won't go down with them; © - 
Therefore, for my part, Til ho favour crave, © 
IT know their humour, and my breath I'll ſave - 


Tet to conclude, I ſay this of the Play, 


Trad 'tis good, and if they like't they may.: 
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The Repreſenters Names, and C haraf ers. 


DukeRiear- | 
do, 2 \ Grandeeof Spain, Mr, Cibber. | 
. Cardenio, A witty youag Gentleman, his Companion an Friend, 
| acted by Mr, Bowman. 


Ambroſo, A young Student of Selamanca,and Kinſman to the Duke, 
an inveterate enemy to women, ever ſince his dear 


\ Friend Cbriſefome died for Love of Marcells. Acted * 


by Mr, Verbruggen, | 
Don Qaixet. A frantick Gentleman of the Xf{ancha, who ran mad with 


reading Books of Chivalry, and ſuppoſes himſelf a_ 


| Knight Errait, a&tedby MI, Boen. 

Mannel. Steward to the Duke, a pleaſant witty Fellow, who with 
Pedro and the Page, manages all the deſigns uſed in the 
fooling Don .Quix«te, Acted by Mr. Powel. 


Pedro Rezio, A DoRor of Phyſick, and Aſſiſtant to Af,»nel in fooling 


Don Quixote. Acted by Mr. Freeman. 
Bernardo, Chaplain to the Buke == A poſitive, teſty, moroſe fellow, 
Acted by Mr. Trefuſe. | 


Diego. A rough ill natur'd vicious fellow,, Mafter of the Dukes 


Game, and chief Shepherd, in love with Afarcells. 
Acted by Mr. Harris. So | 
Page to the Another witty young Feilow, and agent in the fooling 


Duke. - Don @rujxete, Adted by Mr. Lee. | 
Sancho Pan- Squire to Don Quixote, a dull, heavy, Country Booby 
cha. ' - in appearance, bw in diſcourſe, dry, fubtle and fliarp, 


a great repeater of Proverbs, which he blunders out 
upon all occaſions, tho never ſo abſurd, or far from the 
| purpoſe, Ated-by Mir. Unserbil. | HDD 
Taylor, Gardener, Painter, Grazier, Small Aan and Woman, Petitioners 
to the Governor Sancho, EE | 
Dutcheſs. A merry facetious Lady, that perpetually diverts herſelf 
| with the extravagant follies of Don Quixote and Sancho, 
Atted by Mrs Knigbr. : 


Luſcinda: Wife to Cardenio, her Companion, Atted by Mrs, Bowman. 


Dul:inea del Page tothe Duke, commanded by him to perſonate Don 


Toboſo. Quixotes feigned Miftriſs, Acted by Mr. Lee. 

Adarcells. A young bcautifal Shepherdeſs,of Cordoua,extreamly coy, 
and Averſe to men at firſt, but afterwards paſſionately 
in Love with Ambroſio, Acted by Mrs Bracegird&., 

' Dona Ro- | Woman tothe Dutcheſs, antiquated, opinionated and im- 

' drignes. pertinent, Acted by Mrs, Kent. | 

Tereſs Pan- Wife to Sancho a poor clowniſh Country woman, 

cha. Acted by Mrs. Lee. | ES 


Mary. - Her Daughter,a ramping ill-bred Dowdy.Mrs: Virbrugger. * 


. Ricotta, Flora, T'wo other Countt y Laſles. | 
Inchanters, Puries, Carver, Cryer, Conflable, Watch, Muſitians, Singers, 
Dancers and Attendants, $38 aCT. 
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 Awmbr OGe tlemen, {re all chings in order for the Dukes adfie 
wn of excercin Fare bir, EN phe E _ 


other. buſineſs. CON 
* Ambreſ. There's ſomething in thit wine » more —Ddg Uli ry, "a 
| ſwarth complexion, hot and Saturnine, you-had beſt ſt lockiok im My- 
's. ſter Steward, for I know him to beof t 18 0druce, an 
honeſt... Farewel, I muſt go ſeek the Duke,'w = | 
juſt by the Park (ide yonder, to meer Don: (Aoi, 6, a 


'z «7 
| ef We Aoeadc ES ha 
s : : and the Coxcomb! grows every AS 


] his Caſtle: * LS eg 7, 
s.- Mar. Have they lodg'd the Knight then? - bh F 
n- : Ambreſ, "Twas ali the. work of tt mad to mach liowwe | 
| on: Szvcho we hear was ſent. 'Tobofo this morning, but a>. 
bout what we know m_— f waiting 
| coning—farwg 2 you. had beſt Ne tho befare, to get 
©» . - - thiogs in read | _  LExit 
+ ws l intend it Sir. ' Come Dottr, we {batt (po 
EE Pedro — 'Sdeath ! ot ob 5 be Frenay ſhould Rt Ve 10 x | 
E on the Fool - 'tis not above a M Brother of ek : 
: Hu x, " methar he adminiſtred to Tem at his Houfe, 2nd had geathopes 
b-- of his Cure. | - 
: Man, There was ſuch a report indeed The: manner of | ridiculous” 
$, Inchantment; and bringi 2 © 
"en But Sancho and he one Night, ma 
48 this is now his ſecond Sally. | 
WM Pedro. Ha, ha, ha—And in-good time, bl inderralive; it-ro- give: | 
Þ.; the Ok and Dutcheſs diverfion— Come let's be gone, that I may by. 
"WM r00y 7 or 7 pare in the Scene. 2 "BI 
4 Chaplain'muſt not know of it. _*. . [Exon] : 


Emer Diego- Solus- 


Diego, What are their Frollicks or their Sons to me, thar have « FE > 


F 


2 |. The Comical Hiftoy— 
burning Fever in my breaſt, that hourly conſumes me. I know no 
Maſter now, but raging Paſſion, nor own Obedience, but to Love's 


great power 3 and my hearts Mardrefs, the ador'd Afarcels, whom to 
enjoy, Ile hazard Credit,. Fortupe, nay venture at once, my Souls and 


Body's ruine, and nee believe that I can pay too dear. [Palls out 4 Let- 
x | j | ter and mnſes. |: 


| | Re-enter Ambroſio. > 
Ambreſ. I've rails'd the Duke and Dutcheſs ſtrangely, who T believe, 
2re gone the left hand way over the Pattock, — How now, who have: 
we here, Diego the chief Shepherd, — This is the loving Foo! they late- 
ly talk*d of: Ile ſtay a little to obſerve-him. | 
Diego. This Letter here, (hews me the road to happineſs, which is 
joſt ſent me from a truſty friend that employed to watch Fer Evening. 
Haunts, and, naw "cds done effetually— Reads. 
proudeſt of her Sex, as-well. as the weſt beautiful, and therefore ſhuns all Convwer- 


ſation with ours, and generaly with her own ; therefore to tnluige bor humonn, I 


have obſerv/d ber ſeveral evenings together to. with alvne exaFh about ſeven in the 
Afirtle Grove, that joyns to the Yea Garden, where ks aforeſaid wieer, 


you may ſecnrelyſeixe her. 1 would ofſift ye, but the Embaſſador- i this mingte.. 
ſent for toGanrt — But at my return, 1 expett the pleaſure, to bear that you. 


are reveng'd upomthat proud Beanty, that ſo long has tortar'd ye=—=the account of 
which Aftion will give « ſecret- pleaſure, to your faithful Friend, GC. | 
Die The Aion —OQh for my. heart leaps in my breaſt co think- 
ont! Remorſe avauint, Fam-reſalv'd this Evening to force the ſcornfu 
Fair to quench my flame, and.glut my love with the fweer : 
Beauty—— h | £7 [ Exit.: Diego. , 
- Ambreſ. Here's a pretty buſineſs ol forwatd ; why-what a darn” 
Wolf or Satyr of a Fellow, - have I diffbverd here among the | 
coats——In Love, did they:fay ?— ay, this is the very Devil of a. 
Lover, a moſt admirable Monſter to juſtify my quarrel to the Sex :-- 
this fort of Ceridoms now, would fit the Female Devillings. . Dam 'em_ 
Jle take no notice on'ts no uſage can be bad for 'em,—But 
hold, is that reſolution like a Gentleman ?- does it confiſt-with honour ?- 
Pox on'c, would chance had never 18d my feet this way} Now I'm a 
greater Villain than 'the Raviſher, if T- permit- the miſchi 
and I muſt prevent it. Db | 
In ſpite of Rancour - ſhe ſhall ſaccour find, 
Dll ſave her henony, tho 1 hate her kind. © [Exit] 
| _ _ - Enter Don Quixot ſolu. | 
Dex. 2. Oh that I had, as once young Phaetoy, the rule of the brighe- 
Charriot of the Sun, that I'might whip the Hours into more ſpeed, or - 
for. a minute could diſarm the Faries, to give oe good ſmart laſh to 
lagging Sexcha, whom I this morning ſent,. with a Love Meſlige, co m 
Adcrd and Charming Dslcines. Poſt on ye ſluggiſh Minntes, run dull 
Souire, and let thy Thoughts inform-thy heavy Heels, the longings of 


Part II. 


- . | Abſconds behind. 


| ſhe's 7 he . 


Spoyls of 
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Part II. 


forth. no other ſound but D 


chops. cancyoolet us £0 and be hang 
_ the Glow-worm Rays, of your Lady the Princeſs thete, not for Mo 


my Sonl : In the mean time, 
Love, think on Re lovely Cha 


\Sancht=n——10. 
what ex kind of bb = thus other—if your 
fles, Wharhamor Þ E. — Windmils BE: Ga 

"ſoot! ris fight is begtitd 


SEA © * aps will be 2: 2s gr rl ' 
Saelt—and perfrradehitn to believe is the f 


Enter two C63  TPeniber, | 
x. C. 7. Come Couzin Ricote, Ls come- ny 
be haneg'd of che _ bat ep _ Church, 'before we Cat 


2, CW. F ba prich Bi how ve pl ge 
Prieſt, [0 
I. C. Fs P hav have all tne, 


ful already, be __ ned ol + Tray, = 
4—t 

es and ſee 'em- aſton, - FEY 

+, C. 7... He fee em jgnd yo = Sig drain you 


plaguy Ho "Way fowao dee make a pimp of the Prieſt. 


how now. Low. #8 oung-pert bagga a pimp of a Frielt 
i is that Thi comes as pat ” could W? 
are two rare Jade —] 


2, C. W. What ail the Sjouch, can't you go on your way, I poke 
to my Ca_w-_ Flera, 1 did not meddle with you Wagnely. 2 

Sec. Ha, ha, ha, ha, it ſhall be fo faich,- this hall. be 
Duleines Gadzookes,—and this other Dowdy here, tha | 


$exc. Till my Lord Don Puixer, f ndied bis awcrocs. Thi 


world—my dear Lindabrides. 
= IW, What Lady, what Princeſs? what a Dickins, is che Booby = 
| San. Therefore appear, thou micronr of Eeigh Enaney havic | 


+ —- The Comical Hiſtory 
thy Queen, here is thy P=cinea, Moon of thy hopes, Notth Star of thy 


deſires, ſhining with all her fiery beams upon thee. 
| Emer Don Quixote. Rn 
Don. 2. *T was Sancho voice, -and ſee yonder he Rands—welcome 
thou blelt, thou long'd | for Meflenger,-we)l and: what! ſacceſs good 


LS 


Friend, hah !. ws the God of Love compaſſionace? 


Sanc. Succeſs, 5hud—knee), kneel; 'Sir, oons'are you blind, why 


there ſhe is Sir, the Princeſs, the Peerleſs Dalcinea, the grand*7%s/s, the 
filver Trumpet of. Renown, the. fite Arms,of Beauty, and the Touch- 
hole of Love, attended by tlie mol} beapziful Babberlips of $445», the 
lovely=Fifawgr.. oo. : ;- Ol bo 
1. C. 7. Ah Devil on ye,. what game, what foolery's this? pray 
let's go will ye. 3-0 rh 


Sanc, Oh Princeſs and- Univerſal Lady of 7eboſo, why does not. your - 


ſtrate before your ſatlamated- preſence : 'Sbud Sir are you.dimb?—or 
ze your ſenſes raviſh'd from you, at the beams of thoſe fair Eyes, thoſe 
' luſhiovs Bubbies,. and Amber Locks,adarn'd with Pearl and Diamonds. 
Den 2. Pearl and Diamonds ?. oy 
 Sayc. *Dſhearc, what.dee lye rubbing your Eyes ſo.for ? Why don't 
you fee all this? A | 
- Don. D. Upon my Knighthood—Ndo.._ - by 
| Saxc. The Devil were in ye if you ſhould, —how the clowniſh Jades 
 Gareat one _—_— 6 on RI [Ape] 
Don. 2. I ſee n&Ptinceſs: the objertethar preſent themſelves co me, 


magnanimous heart ſnd ſeeing the Pillar, and prop of Chivalty pro« 


are Faces moſt uncomely,.doſt thou ſee this rare-fight, Savcbo ? Riſes up.J 


Sanc. Do.I?. I think 1'do, I ſee the Princeſs. ſhining with Gold there, 


- like a Sun beam, and the moſt bright and altified Fhiffandera, blazing. 


like a Star of the firſt Magnitude. 5 | ; 

1. C. w, Well enough Brewis-belly ;.. Adfhdikins leave.off your fool- 
ing, and Jer's be gone, or I'll call ont to the Vineyard yonder. / 

2. CW. There be Folkes there that will: take onr parts, you may 
_ to get a drubbing for your. Jokes, if you han't a care, Bacon- 
ACe. | Es | 
| $46; Zooks, Queen Blouze may. be.in the right in that, therefore 
 I'Imake hafte: £ 2 

Des 2. If that be the Princeſs that ſpoke laſt, fome Deviliſh Spell 
this momefit is npom me, I'am bereav'd of all my jight and ſenſes. 

 Sanc. How, how's. that Sir ?.T hope not ſo—— This is what Tlooke 

"for, tha, ha, ha, ha, the Trick fadges rarely. 0 Afde. | 
-- Don 2 Doſt thou ſmell nothing, Sancho 2} © We 
Saxc. A perfum'd-ſigh or two, the Princeſs breath'd,"Sir, nothing 


: Dew 2--Nay, rhen *cis pain I'm inchamted—agen, by my Knighthood, 
C.. | ; W ; 


'S .ſeem'dro mg of Garlic 


LC ISIS IP 


+, p, 


' Part IL. 


LRabs his Eyes.]. 


Exeum. 


S: 


Part I... . - of Bon Quin) 


0% t> Den 2. Gulick! oh Ve Ki A NE: | 
., ing eS And I warrane the Princeſs and = Lady, Sir, ſeems to. 
you like two Hog-rubbing _PP 7 | i 


: Todpolex!. Witches! I bs 
_ Sood lack x day,” that iſh fellows can 46. this Wo 
Keep in your breath, and be hang'd. ©  Afide. 
| | 2 C, w. Keep you off and be po. 'S ho; in the Vineyard there. 
- TC Pedro, Valaſco, Tarze, (0 ho ; od{lid come near WE agen go 
| _ a couple; of - ing Scoffing Gibers, whar a Murrain'can? £..you- 
people go along the Road ?' did we meddle with yon ?. odflid.c 
near me agen, and Fil give thee fach a gripe on the 00, 1 
the Ace agen [2% 
4. FR another whiff,” the very - efleni 
of- Gale . Oh thou extream of all wickedneſs, > bot 7 aq 
er, on as re.thou art, think nor-becauſethoucanſt petverc wy. N j| 
faculty, and put thefe Clouds and CataraQt in my. Eyes, to eclip 
ous Beauty from me, tharit ſhal{ſerve thy turn ; wa 'eant;: 
| | all come, when by my powerful Arm Wwe: 5 
|  folv'd, and chis bright Planer; hid by vifeloch aig 
2 and clear forever. Is ſhe gone, Sancho? - | Es op os. : 
Sanc. Yes Sir, 0 upon ſo faſt a gallop, that *tis in | 
»eute-to overtake hers therefore pray Sir confider” : Pr 
To ill accidents apply. patience ; 'Let every ien 
R: tithes; weſhall have a-ſmiling mie when we ſhall et! 
Inchanters before they are aware: Tn-the meantime be pleds'#; to 
FE of being an Emperor as ſoon-as you cati' OR ha 8 ds 
z nour, and raiſe my Family, for to my thinking T thould ban 
| vernivg hugely; Well, and now I calk of governing, Yong Io 
company that I think look like Emperours _ Got Mags ig 
Des. 2. Nor 2 word more—1 kt Tis' he 3rea 
(' + + that noble Seatthog ſeeſt there, with bis Far Burchek, fs: "And. 
£ my Fame has reach'd his Ears he comes hi oy find of 
Enter Duks Ricardo, Dutcheſs, Cardenio, 'LaſGinds, *” | 
Xe | b Rodriguez and Servants.” mn =] 
| Down ſwelling griefs 2 while be buſhcand filenc, whilſt from th 
ones I receive that Ceremony my noble FanRtion merits: And, 
[ . Sancho, be ſure you' behave your ſelf” with that” Decorum:i 
3 Squire, andthe place y, are in- © Wy Bate 
7 T Sexcho, Well, well; awed heh heng_ht on aMign- - 
k'- ners makes the Man caoth Williew of Wickkaw-—N eac<to.flexl - 
E---; ' with People that have a (cence of- governing 5 I waradt F5; 4' = 
7 behaving my felf; * I-y 
8 | Dip, Lure offthe Hawks, the day's too bot for 0 cl Dia 
- in th Evening —— M Moſt.noble Kh re  px068 th lee 
Fore hasnom obs ws 10 wy iſhss, .: 


t ſeen 21 wvgler: 


6 
Sonl of Arms and. Honour , welcome info my Province. | 
"Don 2. Your Graces moſt devoted, lives no longer, than whilſt he is 
yours in all humble daty. - | 5g EA 
Dke, Tlloftrious Errant, '1 am proud to thank ye— Madam that you 
may know highly Forcune honours me, 1 am oþlig'd to tell ye this is 
the Knight of che Il|-favour'd face; the ſhining Sun of Spein, the 2ſar: 
of Arms and Chivalry, whom ! d-{j-* you to invite to my Calle, that 
Wwe'may (hew how we admire tic!) Virtue. | - 
'* Datch. 1 am his Greatneſles moſt humble Servant, and hope he'll 
#© farhonour us. ER | - x 
' Dos 2, I kiſs your beauteous Hand moſt excellent Lady, and whol- 
Jy fhbje& iny (elf ro your Commands. 
- Sox. Subject himſelf ro her Commands, —Gadzooks very pretty, 
1B cg this plaguy Devil my Maſter, has a notable way with him 
ometimes. 


Card: We are all-Valiant Sir, your humble Servants and moſt 


_ bbligs. 


- " Laſti. But moſt, of all our Sex—as to a Champion whoſe daily In- 
deavour is to right our wrongs, with Sword and Launce, on Mountain 
or in Valley, to vindcicate the cauſe of injured Ladies. 
Dake. And this good Fellow, if I miſtake nor, mult ſure be truſty 
Sanche, the honeſt Partner of this brave Knights dangers. 
' $a. Your Mightineſs has hic it to a hair—I am'the very Saxcho,in- 
deed aGoyernour ele too, for all f look ſoz and as for —_ why lit- 
aid is ſoon amended.common fame is ſeldom to blame, but Patience 
is a plaiſter for all ſores. My maſter and I have heard Wolves how! at 
Midnight before now,—we know how an Oaken-Cudgel can bruiſe, 
.and what danger is in cold Iron : we are no Flinchers, we. | 
Dax 2. You will forget blunderhead. [To Sancho 4fde. A Clown- 
iſh Prater, my Lord, I hope your Grace will excuſe him. . [7s the Duke. ] 
Dwke. Oh, Saxcbo is very pleaſint, and his Proverbs become him 
extreamly—Go ſome of you and bridle this noble Knights Horſe, that 
I ſee feeding yonder, and bring him to the Stable; we'll go in the 
back way.over the Garden. x 
. "Sax, And pray Mrs. fince I ſee you have nothingelſe to do, will you 
_ be ſo kind as co go to yoader Hedge, where [zo Rodrigues. ] you 
will find a dapple grey Aſs, — ty'd and do ſo much as-put him up with 
_ Rozinante, and Pray take what care of him you'can, becauſe the poor 
*Þdol is a lietle Ski 
Te me oblig*d to follow my Maſter. £0 
. an SO now ignorant Bufflehead, d'e know who you talk to? 
Whore ? Why thou complicated lump of Dullneſs, does this good Gen- 
tlewotfian look like 2 Groom? Does ſhe ſeem fic to manage in a Stable, 
thou incomprehenſible Raſcal. | | 


Dutch: 


The Comical Wiftory Parti 


etiſh, and I can't wait en him my ſelf, by reaſon you 


und him, did you ever hear ſuch-a ſordid Son of 2 


Parelh 


by contempt. I deſpiſe the Creature. Sed 
Dake. Well, wel, fince you deſpiſe him, fo W end then, y 
molt Heroick, ſhall I _ Ws - ife ou og 


| nacural thing fox.chee to talk of. 


You beds . £ I = dh . 
< 5a « 


M- De 
" ; 


Dxtgh. *Twas: only a 
good natar'd, and I know * 


Daks; No, no, 'twasa Srl pk bees 
Depple may be nearer rel rela og: E.im © =} 
my pains: TS thal er be ableto dont. 


Hae ths 7m Gigs. 
Ee, navg on. 
Wa my ſelf about ir, is 


rent mn «3B be the bh 20h . ex] 


tion. [Der Quin 


dmg Toe into Lords 
i Tate my chambers z hat Live and 
get.all; there's a g' Proverb however. 


SCENE 


Enter Bernardo, Mannetl, Petco and P agee: 


Meas. Pige, prithee 

Eord will od the Baiaer after the Maſick is 

Bern. And what's all this Preparation forl _ 

bol is going to be plaid now? | 
hy filly gambol ?-Lord... you are. lays 

, there's no {iving with Ap ing ting FR. 

your grave mour 15 preſent % OX. met 

know your Aathon of f being unmannerly a little. a be Tos 

be race ap a get. into your Aw as 


Head, oo \ Heike wi voidof , 
darſt thou prophane the Buns rg s a\ 


l The Comical Hiſtory 


for all your canting. + C2 | 

'Pedro, No, you mult let him govern every coieg, and then Sir yrve- 
ty will be eafie z ler but che head Butler be his Croney, and my Ladies 

retty Chamberinaid fit on his Bed-fide in a Morning, and mend kis 
Stockings, and then you ſhall hear him rail no more, :nor ever bave a 
Sermon againſt Drinking or Whoting. 

' Bery. Why thou inſe&, bred from excrement; chon*Quack, with 
nor skill enongh to cure a Lap-dog of the Mange? thou venery-promo- 
ter, art thou ſhooting thy Turpentine Pills ar me too. 

Man. Put him but into a fret, and 'twill be better ſport, than a 
Bearbaiting, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Bern, Fu'ſom Idiot, poor wretch: 

Mar, H1, hi, ha, ba, — poor Veſtry dawber. _ 

Pedro, Come, come, ptithee, —no:x let's leave him to chew the 
Cyd upon contemplation — here comes my Lord, | 

raged 7 | Enter Dake, Cardenio and Page. 

Duke. Is he unarm'd ? _ 

Page. They are doing it my Lord, and treating him in all points, as 
your Grace has order'd. | £2 

* Card, My Lady Dutcheſs will grow. fat wich laughing, I never ſaw 
her cake ſo much pleaſure in any Jeſt before | 

Duke. Go you and aſlift in the Ceremony, and be ſare [70 Man. and 
Pedro. ] to uſe him according to the cuſtom of Knight Errants of old, 
- which I have read re in books of Chivalty-— how now Bernardo, what 
is your reverend ſolidity muſing on, hah > - [Exit. Man. and Pedro. ] 

Bern. 1 am muſiog wy Lord, on thoſe books of Chiyalry, which I 
have of late often found yon reading, and I profeſs I wonder that a 
man of your clear Senſe and _gqod. parts, ſhould. waſte your precious 

SS. ITN, 902 

Dxke. Teſty Fool, now if I would permit him, wonld this peeviſh 
Blockhead, be: impertinent. two long hours by the Clock, —— Come, 

come, Fll endure no reproof now; if thou'lt be ſociable, and take 
part of the Muſick and the Banquzr, *tis well, if nor,- 

Bern, The Mulick— No, not T, Heaven eſtrange my ears from hear- 
.ing ſuch Vanicy, —as for the other part, it is my duty to give a Bleſ- 
fing to'r, therefore 1 ſhall attend. \.,-:-*. - [vis Belo 

. Cd. Ay to the eating part, I warrant thee, if any of thy Tribe are 
wanting at that I much wonder. 


% 


Aduſich ſorinds, then enter Don Quixote wnarmd, with a rich Manth over 
him, and led between the Dutcheſs and Luſcinda, Sancho following with 
| _ and Servants, they place Don Quixot in the chief Seat, and all 


Dake. Long 


Part 1]. 
"Mes. Why that's a Pulpit you love to preach. in too, as well a&'h, - 


n ' 


| Part II. | POOL MY 
| .. Dake. Long live the Flower of Knight Errantry, -s renommned 


| Dutch. Vivar the Suctourer of Widows and: Orphans: | 
| Card The Righter of :Wrongs, ) Retriever of "I ancient 2nd 


ww; Don " 


wixote de Ia Mancha, 


-moſt noble Laws of Chivalry. 


Laſcind. The Tamer of Giants, 


and Furies. 


| | Dake. Let the Sports 
E- iing ek him honour. 


| y «4 


| T 
l, he "8 © 020; : 


| my: Daty a4; <.: yp 
3-4 v7, Pg rere to Dey: s Fl me,” 2 


SONG 


1 F you will Love me, be _ oh 
And henceforth _m_ me 0 C, 
'Or if ou hate me, be plain in C 
|. : And in few words pat me ont 
Thi hg decaying, with hing 4, 


preſſi mg it, 
to complain”; 
Fn ing it, 


 ”_”_ NS ad Amony,"- . 


coing and — R7 - 


- Þ dani'd 'fh dring; theres Til give ore. | 


"Us; 


\ Ff\ yort '7 propoſe 4 land method of A me, 
Fmgiretzrs'to 


1mnuſt be plain 1am none of your Men . 


| Paſſion for paſſion on each king occaſion, 


With free inclination does kindle Loves Fire, © 
| = Blood ws Paving, 


nd now. ARTE fs] maker i it engl ; 


The Lady's Anſwer: 
I 


You Love, and yet when 1 ack, ou to marry me, 


Still have reconrſe to the tricks of your Art ; 


' Then be a Fencer you cunningly parry we, | 


Tet the ſame time make a Paſt at my Heart. 
Hee, fe, deceiver, | 
No longer endeavor, 

Or think this way ever the Fort will ws won 2. 
No fond Careſſing \ 
| Huſt be, nor unlacing, 

Or tender embracing'ril i Parſon has done- 


and undaunted- Queller of Monſters 
begin to entertain hit, and ket no part be watite 


The Comical Hiſtory Part IF: 
IL 
Some ſay that Marriage-a Dog with,a Bottle «c, 
Pleaſing their humour «to rail at their Wives 3 
"Others declare it an Hpe with a Rattle is, 
Comforts Ds$rozer and Plague of their Loves: 
Sore are affirming, 
' A Trap "tw for Vermin, 
Hud jet with the Bait tho not Priſon apree, 
Ventring that Chouſe you, | 
AdnF+ let me, Efponſe you FS 
If ere, my dear” Houſe you wil nibble at mee. 
Here follows an Entertainment of Dancing, then the Banquet is prepared od: - 
bronght in: 3. the Duke places Don Quixote a4 4 the upper end of the Table, but . 


he refuſes it. | 
Six. Ido Winn ape ave Ti ih 1 Bluſh 

Don A |f our. Grace, yo wit 08- 

Dake. ' The higheſt merit tnuſt have hij <p lace. 

Dor. 2aix. My Lord, you confound ine. with exceſs offavour.. 

Dake. bs, nay, it muſt. - ſo, Sir. 

They fit, aud Sancho wits on Den Quixote. . 

Bern, On my Conſcience E oa: is that Scare-crow Knight Errant Don - 
Lvixete, that have heard the Dikke talk ſo often of; oh the whimſi-. 
—_ A Jeed, Sir K ih if tinay forak | {tar the wor ond, 2 

Datc n r Knight, 1 yaur., Mo=. 
deſty is agreat deal too nice : You on Fo hap ww. yout place, where-. 
ere you are. 

Sexcho.. Now have Etwo Proverbs at we rongyes end, that de give- 
half my Goverament to vent——- t has :more manners. 
than he ought, is more a Fool-than he RY Þ and rother is, there is-- 
more ado with one Jackanapes, than with l]:the Bears. — 

Datch. How now Frien Sancho, what ate you mutctering, come we - 
muſt have no wit loſt. 

Sancho. Ah bleſfing. on your ' Nebleneffes tpratling - placgs y're a- 

rincely Jewel, I'll — that for ye: _ And now my Maſter Don 2uixote 
fos put.me.in themind on t=—=] cond tell ye a very pretty tale that hap- 
pened in our Town, —_— 

Dor... Q#ix. Y ou will prate- nepac -T beſeech'your Graces, let-- 
. this Coxcomb be thruſt out, -we ſhall hear a chonſind folljes elle. 

Bern. By my fincerity theſe are both cr2z'd alike, and I hall ne're-- 
have patience to hear half their Fooleries. 

4 By no means, . thy noble Sir, Sancho muſt needs go on with his - 


Che. Oh we loſe our chief diverſion elſe—— for his wit and good 
bamour muſt needs make ic very pleaſant. _ * oh 


\ Partll. © 


 Luſe. Therefore pet, lv honeſt Friand, for wy: 'Lady Dutch” 
efs and 1 are impatient hear irc: 

Sexche, Why then chus it goes, you met; know then, that there was 

a Gentleman in our Tpwo, nearly refated*ts' Don © Alonzo de Maranon, 


|  Kaoight of the Order of SE Fagues, who:wag drown'd in the Heridars, 


abour whom that quarrel was a lirtle while fince in our Town ; Maſter 
mine,. pray Sir, were nox-yow in't— Where litck:7howas the Madcap, 
San, £0, o the Smith, :ladia- deep wound 'in the Serotwm '25. they 
calkd it, abour tha:Widoy Wagga. 
Den, 2. A plazue on thee for 7 Cruſt-grinder, doſt thou begin 2 Tate 
wihoorhead or foot, and then ask me aqueſtion——. Now do (Ae. 
ogue. 

" Os Wet, well, then 'tis no great mairer—- And ſo dur Oas 

_ *tleman char i cold you: firſt of, invited a/poor: 'Hotbandinan to Din- 
"ner and @ tho pnon.mavoera to the: Gentleman -Invicers Howl, 

Heaven be merciful $0:hiw,: for:he''is now dezd; -and* for 2 fu 
Token, they:ſay, died like 2 Lamb+—— for I' was notby, for at- that 
time 1 was gone to another Town to reaping. - 
Bern, Ay, and prithee come back from reaping. quickly, without: 
burying the Gentleman,unleſs thou haſt a-mindto Kill us t00 with uſe: 


tation. 
-Qames, Ha ha, ha, he. 
Den. Quix. Oh tard Hellhound, : mi ins « Fenn forhim. [apts 
Savcho, Nee fear, Sir, I'lt be mannetly. . ::{ To:Pon Quixote: apes. ] 
And ſo,.as 1 was ſaying, both being ready to- ſic down i i Table, the: 
Yooal enragurs 4onk with the Gentleman” got to fir-upperme , and the 
 Gentleman'with him-that he ſhould, as ma | aud in I 
own houſe, bueRill the: Countr try Rooky pts diag tobe 
courteous, would nots till che:Gencleman very: angry; | | 
down, faid to him, fit there you Thraſher, for wherever fit with thee 
ſhall ſill be the-upper' end : and: 'now yew have 1 my- tale forſooth;zand 1 
hope pretty well ro'the purpoſe. © {Dm Quixote frown: on Sancho. 

 Qwnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Duke. A very admirable tate and quantity delivered » ha; ha, ha. 

Dutch. Poor Sexcho will pay for an0R 4-- | 
gry, Pll oy to __ ns Lord 


an Thar is Gian ny Bagbars a inde 


oct Wharap a its the matter, I've TT ring amiſs now I | 


ſee op s look 
b Madan, there you divide my beart in faoder _ beau- 
teous — a is 1 aaneed . 


= Is © poſfibh 
$1.0 
"$ 


: . 


rain'd dior, I —_—_ cao' obexrto k \Fie be, 
Ts longs: 'iry 


12 . The Comical Hiſtory Pare: 
my Lord and Madaw, what dee mean-——1I vow your Gra 
_ to blame t indulge the Frenzy of this Lanatick, , —_ | 
Den. Q. How ? What's: _—, Lunatick 2: - 
Carden. Now comes the f _ _ 
Sq The Prieſt has ſmor ered his teſly humour | cll he's black i in the- "_ 


yr” Who thruſt it ioto your brains Don Quixote, or Don 'Cox:. 
comb, that you are a Knight Errant, with a'murrain tee, and that you - 
can kill Giants, Monſters, Bugbears— on now of a0 Princeſs thats #4 
_ enchanted ? Is not this Spaiv, incorri allpate ? What Errancs-gre 
there here ? Or what uſe of 'em, 
Don. 2. Oh monſtrous! Oh thoa 91d ack Fox with a Firebrand in- 
thy tail. thon very Prieſt,thou Kindler of all Miſchiefs in all Nations,dee. 
hear, Homily, did-hotthe Reverence that I bear theſe Nobles bind my q 
juſt rage, I would ſorthrum your:Caffock, you Church. Vermin. LL di 
ws I profeſs, -I have a great mind to-ſtrip, I'have much ado to for- oj 
L by bold, Lil For ſhame _ — by pr 0 
me prudentiy e dman, ul-arguer, ſome other-- Nl: .. 
| = we wil I Cilparet this _ Tall when x dd wa Addle-pate, | 
Scripture- _— | LEP Bernardo... E: 
Date, ey. ſtrange old Fool : I hope, Sir, you take no offence.- 7 
. None, none, my Lord , upon my Honour, Women and | 
Prieſt may ſay any thing. . |: 
Duke... He ſhall beg-your pardons Hey Page, bid the Chaplain waic - {I 
me in the Park. Exit-Page.- j 
' Datch. Come will you retire, Sir, for an hour, and then we '1l divere- ql 
you abroad with Hawking. ( 
Dox: [&. Iam your Graces ever. [Buri leading the Dutcheſs. 
Sarche..1 am glad of this z that- Black:Coat's prating has made him - 


me- 
Carden.. Come,. wy-Dear, lets follow and laugh. a» 
Fhis but begins the Farce which yet we ſee : | 
Where theſe Fools are, there muſt Diverſion be, Exenm.. 


| Loſe. win 


an—_— 


Enter Diego diſgeird,” pulling in Marcella. 6 
TElp, help, for Heavens ſake help. | 


[ 
"EL-D:zx. You call ig vain-.. nothing: can help you now but: : 
fair compliaree. wh Marc..Help, . / 


| Merc 


| the reſt of men-by my example. 


* - Diego. in 
but ». a hand Fil beg his Devi 
© boſom glowagainft him? . Whar ! <Shall Ive to any manfor favours, 4. =: - 


wit R_ . - —» * _— - 0 , _ [ 
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Marcel, Help, help——is 
Maid in her diſtreſs >: - | 
' Diego, Yes I of FLIER 22 
Marcel. Thou art a Devil. Pee EEC ED. 
Diego» So, my Dear; art thou, a very Devil, and the Hell I've ſuf- 
fer'd, Rong thy nice Female Pride and Obſtinacy, ie gromeer than the 

Damn'd. below: endure z but Eam:now grown a profound Magician; and' 
Fcan conjure that proud Daman 'from:thee, that late inſulted ore all 
human kind. You now ruſt love,” 34evells, + EEE 

. Marcel, Curſt fonnd, and now' more curſt than ever, coming from 
the mouth of ſuch a Fury. Aa IþS + ie 3 Me ehs 2 eb Wea 

* Diego. Ay, .this is well now —— I am pleas'd to ſee that- Zacifer keeps 
tris old ſtation in your proud heart 5. mySpelliwill work-che better. Mild- 
nefs perhaps had wrought me'to a tile/of-whining Love; to court and'ſue 
for favour, look-like a Fook, be :modeſt,: cringe: and bow, 'lye like a: 
Chambermaid, avd at laſt ger nothing, but Y*are ay 1])-favour'd Mon- 
ſer, andI ſcornye. — +! SES Ta 

Mareel, No fuccour yet ! no kind relieving Paſſenger ! 

Diego. But now you ſhew your Sex in their true quality, you more-- - 
oblige me-3 I now can bluntly ſeize thee-withour- wooibg, . and like a. . 
man claim Beauty as- my-due, pattern the-noble Savages 'of old, when 
Woman, like the reſt of other -Females, patiently couch'd under the 
Male Prodominance and fince you-are-obſtinate and ſtubborn, inſtrac. - 


Marcel: What doſt thou propoſe, oh, thon moſt abhorr'd "oY = 

Diego. To make a Convert ofthee——. What a ſtrange, cop,. wild; - 
impercinent, unnatural thing haſt chou been hicherto;'- thou woreſt 'thy 
Eyes-as if thou wert a Baſtlisk, deſtroying others, Ni!l to pleaſe thy ſelf ;- 
chou taughtſt ehy tongue tomurder all thy - Lovers by: proud refufa——  - 
thy hands to tear their Letters, and: chy feet to- run away like an: un-- 
grateful Daphne, tho an Apollo followed. oP 7 

- Marcel. *Tis my nature, born for my ſelfz: all-menare my averſion. 

Diego. Then know, that I-was born-to new create thee; . I will nor - - 
have thoſe Beauties loſt through Pride, "which Nature firſt.intended for - 
1njoyment 3 -your Eyes (hall learn co inte, your Ling to kils, y ourT hey 
to praiſe your Lover 3. Armst' embrace him-: Fil'mould your'b 

roper form, make every-part about you do its offite, 'and'fit. ye 


pint A 


- 
- 
. 


—Y < 


or the f-* 


tfmeſs of the world. Ss OE 25 
Marcel. 'The Devil ſhall have you firſt. CET ior 6" 
The Devil ſhall haveme after, Gan, as he and Tagree port; 


; pa ON. | yet R i 


that havethrough the ſeries of paſt years, made: *etm the bufine{&of my + _ - 
jeſt and railery ? Shall I abmir- wdbegs :Tlhather-dyefift.- © AY” "EIS 
; = | - Diego 1 


2 2 
' —— <> , 


.- £m, 


Diego. I can but think how much the caſe-isakered ; how many redi- 
ous hours with downcaſt Eyes, pale Cheeks, a throbbing Heart, arid 
Arms acroſs, have I watched a kind look of this Caliſto, who now I can 
command Come will you be kind and freely. 


Marcel, If, (as the word has always been a: ſiranger to me, when ic 


related to thy Sex) if I could be kind; canſt thou believe, ob thou fou 
Criminal, ſuch words as theſe could-win-me - 5+ 
Diego. Oons I have nv Complements 3 all women have-beea ſpoil'd 


© fince ren firſt us'd 'em. Kiſr.and Conſent at. firſt begot the Joy 5; *rwas Sighs 
.and hinings bred the Piſh and Fye —I will be fool'd no longer,[ Srikes him, 


Marcel. Stand off rude Hell-hound, I yet have ſome defence ; when 
Innocence fights, each Pin, each: lierle Backin, will , rove a Lance to 
wound the.curſt Aſſailer ! Oh, thou meft vile of Creatu, ©5 that is, (thou 
man) doſt thou believe I will yield camely fo thee? No, I will make 
each Nail an Eagles. Talon; my: Teeth -fhall tear thy * ieſh; my Eyes 
ſhall blaſt thee ; and in this noble cauſe, this little Arr i, in my defence, 
be like the Club of Hercules, thou worſt of all Male Devils, Raviſher,— 

Diego. *Oh, I ſhall cool your Courage. + [Gees to ſeize her, 

_ Enter Ambrolito. Ambrofio confronts him, 

Ambr. And I yours, Sir, I moſt make bold to interrupt your ſport a 
deliver me yout Sword. | 

Diego. My Sword ? It muſt be this way then : I'm upon the forlorn 


little, the Duke ſhall have no Satyrs in his Family. Come, come, Sir, 


hope, and fo have ar ye, Sir, [ Fight and Ambroſio diſarms bim. 


Marcel. Ambroſio! Heavens ! IE hel am oblig'd to for this Succour ! 
The Man of all the World Pve leaſt deſefv'd from— I'm (o. 
confounded with ſhame I cannor look. on him. _ [ Aſide. 

Ambr. Now Villain, you ſhali-obey in ſpite of ye; but more of. thac 
reſently, firſt let's ſee che Woman: . Hab, Afarcella! Oh bling, 

ind Chance, Oh ill contriving-Fortune, thou knoweſt I hate che corſt 


I T —— Eve, with not one only, but Legion of Serpents 
I 5 
Martel. What do I feel ! His words ſhoot through my heare, as if 
'rwere wounded witha Sheafof Arrows; I am not angry txcither co hear 
him rail, but chang'd fo, that methinks I.could hear more. 
Ambr. Oh thou dear Manes of my brave Friend Ghriſoffome, art thou 
not angry wich thy poor 4mbrefie, whoſe il! plac'd ſtars maliciouſly. com- 
pel him to vindicate che honour of .chy | els? OS oe” 
Marcel. ay 2 ood end Ch « phos yo ws __ a 
offzads aur tit & We as *y Kl mes Can cf 
fan your words. Kill me, and Iam then out of your debt, and 
youreveng'd for Chriſot ome. ; 


amnarion 


#\ 


Cleft Tribe in general ; and couldft thou 'mongſt the rout of female * 
miſchiefs, find me no other-to oblige but this! This worſt of all che 


% 


> Ky be”? Wat o- 
SAVES 


'Part «c 11. 


damrmation certain, now/'to kill thee live chezef barlet os ethoſe, - 
| from henceforth ahoks role nhke. pres Fate! wp th 


banefſu] Eyes no more3. lo 
leadmen eacdring ines ha an Bogs and eo z3 veil *em I fay, That'4- 
may never-be 3 -4.crearure : 


can purr, and then can = has ſcratching /tan repos the: diger 


Lover, a yet be pr tand -peil there's 
coomel or ye. Come, Sr, now mand before mes ometingrenain 
ou t0O | 
Diegs. Had 1 bur done the deed I bad nor ar'd, = © | [Eten 


Aanet M 


arcella. OI 

|, Marcel, Yet thou arcbrave: Cows: tþ ſhall Ido t0-'pay 

Debt of Grnnadel, owethes | her: | 
am oſt 


had I been bur for thee/ Oh Ort 4 
Gloſs of ec with al Dh Lam Jl har Ve Dee, Fog 55 cont 
querd by this great, this generous Aion : My Heart is melting Tun 
De ef Lee Ot hay Cate ber 
tot 5 =P 
nhſoes ſa vain i Are or Obſtiaacy nome agen web | 


In vain does  weakned Foree refift the ftronger ; OY, \ | 
The Fort's ore-powr d, I 4” [Exe 


SCENE I: 


Enter Ditte, Cardenie and. Mannel:; | 
Is the Door ons ha bis ay Led, for Merlin.” 


| -=_ He has been 
mere we . ot) 


meth 
\ Cordes. 


Rm 7 = 5" TY Ps hipbliphsieotiac- : 
man, and bave conſcientiouſly. Propos\d to him a certain remedy - 
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Don 2. I have not told you yet, that a Clergyman may -be a Block- 
head, tho-I may ſuppoſe it; only to ſhew the di e manners betwixt 


. my FunQtion and yours.  - 
'Carder. Nay, if the Sword and the Gown can agree no better, we are 


like to ſee bur an ill, Reformation. 

Duke -Once more, I fay,- ask him pardon Bernards. 

Bern. For what my Lord, I profeſs, I begin to fear, he has infeted 
your Grace with his own diſtemper. 

Dake. Ha, ha, ha, ha, — He'll call me Fool preſently. 

Bern, For me that have. ſwallowed and digeſted Sciences, as common 


. as Loins.of Mutton, to affront Learning {o vilely, to compare with one 
-that'si rx Wnorant of all = 


A downright Madman. 
. Good words, Prieſt, pood words, Cid Religion teach you'to 


7a ns rade, Sir Caffock ? Beſides, to ſhew 1 am not ſo i ignorant, as you'd 


make me, know I have learnt the Sciences - and made addition to 
' excel your Gown by one much better-chan the reſt, Knight Errantry. - 

Bexy, That a Science, --6h cidiculons, harkee ; Prithee PIE” [hy 
brains alittle, to anſver me one queſtion: jt 

Duke. Ay, now they buckle tot. 

Bern, What's a Knight Errant good for ? 

-Don 2. Every thing: He that is honovred with that Fandion under- 
ſtands a Science that contains in't all the reſt, which thus I make appear. 
Firſt, He muſt be skill'd in the Law, 10 know aſtice diſtributive-and 
commutative, to dotight to every one. He muſt be a Divine, to know 
how to give a reaſon clearly of his Chriftian Profefion : He muſt be a 
Phyſician, and chiefly an Herbaliſt, to know in a Wilderneſs or Deſarr, 
what Herbs have vertue to cure Wounds ; for your Knight Errant muſt 
not be looking out every piſhng while for a Surgeon to heal him: He 
muſt be an Aſtronomer, to know-in the night what a Clock tis by-the 


Stars : He mult be alſo a Madan, and principally a good Cook, 
becauſe ic may'very often happen, he may have occativnes drefs his own. 


__Norſhould he only be adorn'd with-all _ -and 'moral ver- 
tues, buc he muſt deſcend to Machanicks alfs';' for he moſt know how 
to ſhoe a Horſe, to mend a Saddle, roſoald Boot, to dearr a Stocking, 
co ſtitch a Doubler 3; andin ſhort, to do all things. that reaſon can_ima- 
gone, ag all cheſe things, 2nd as many moe, is your Knight Errant 
$ 

Card, What fay to this, my good Divioicy Teachers - methinks the 
Knighthas given ye a very fair accomprt of his FunRion. 

Don 2. And now I have anſwered his queſtion, I think tis bat rea- 
ſfonable to ask him one: I demand of him _ and pet -it fairly to his 


_— I fay, I defire to know of him Whata Chaplains 
or ? ; : 
Dake. By my troth a ſhrewd queſtion. os 3» 


Card. Sy put home [60, as FR caſe now v ſands. | . 
| my Berk. 


gone leſt choler ariſe, and I exceed the bounds of diſcretion : @h, my 


CES. a 
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Patt I TR -of Dont IxOte, 


Bern, Oh finful Caitiff, is that-a queſtion cobe acked in theſe GE: 4 
ous times : Come, come, I1l. tell thee that preſently Fs 
ood for > Why in the firſt place, let me fee, What's a Chaplin gocd. 
or 2 Oh, now haveit 3 why all the ſerious part of -the world muſt 
allow that. (They laugh]  Humbh —--—— Whar's a Chaplaio good for? 


. Well, I profels I was >. ſo pnzzled in all my life. 


[Chaplain offers. to-ſpeak, and they hinder him. 


Carden. Ay, *tis plain now,. - the caufe*is loſt, the Chaplain" $ CO: +; 
founded, he hasnar'a word to (ay for himſelf, ha, ha, ha | 


Date.-Ha,-ha, ha, ha, Eagerneſs and Rage have ſo choaled him, he 
has to. utferance——-Ha, ba, ha, ha. - 

Bern, What am I become jeſt, fye my Lord, where is the'decency, 
where is the ſagacity ! Oh ftrange this is very-unſeemly — And [ll be 


Lord this is very unſeemly. | 
Duke. Now will he be muſty this month, and we ſhan' c geta word 


from him. 
Don 2, Hah, what dreadful ſounds are theſe, [Horrid Sornds are heard 


withio. ] 
Card. Moſt wonderful! © - [4 Neiſe like a 'omans Shirecks. 
Dake. Om are the Lights, I ſee they are coming. [7s Card. 
Don ©. Thar laſt co-me ſeemd like the cry of women, this may be 

ſome Adventure worth my notice. 
Enter Dutcheſs, Luſcinda, Rodriguez, and Sancho, as frighed. 

-Dwtch. Oh ſave me, my Lord, fave me. - 
Dake. How now, for Heavens ſake what's the matter / [Zmbr, [% 
Loſe. The Wood's all ina Flame, a thoukis Spirits are in'r, and all ; 


coming this way, 0 What will become of - 
Rodr. One of 'em made me ſhree% fo loud with a fright, that Fm 


ſore I could not be loader, if I were tobe raviſhed. 


Sexche, All Hell is broke Iooſe yonder There are Devilza oe;/20d © © - © 


Devils in Coaches, and Devils of- all forts, ſhapes and fizes, oh !. 
Where's chis.plaguy Chaplain now I never had Tach a'mind to pray it 


ny life > Fly, fly, good Sir, oh gadzooks, they'll be here'in a twinkling, 


Don 2. Why let :enx come, ſtand by me and fear nothing. = - 
[ Horrid noiſe again. 
-Dwke. This is ſomething more thannatural, and I "conſeſs amazes me. 
Enter Mannel di{gnis'd like s Devil, Slowing Me. 
Luſc. Save us. ye pawers—> What hortid t ohiog this > 
Duke. T'll ſpeak to't,: for by Don- 2»ixoe fide, how Es Ge reic 
be I cannor fear, ſpeak thou frightful iflog— What artthou— . 
Aa, I ama Devil, -. IEA 


Duke. Lucifer ? 7 
44an. No, his Butler; 1 fl up > wolern Lead in Cups of Agit 'raall” 


_ the Wretches that are damn'd for IRE: 5019 
| D 7 cad Wie, 
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Card, What doſt thou from thy Office then, and whither art thou 
going? - | | 2 _ 

Man, My Matter now has lent meout to 2derlix, Prince of the In- 
chanters, who is'coming yonder, bringing. the Princeſs Dalcinea del To- 
teſo with him inchanted, and I am ſent hefore to' ſeek a famous Knight F 
chm Dan 2nixote ac 1a Manchaito tell him how the-Princeſs 'may be 

reed. : | 

Den ©. If thou were a Devil of Parts and Underſtanding, thou - i 
wouldſt have known without my infor;nation, that lam Don ,Psixee. = 

dan, By my Conſcience and Sor], Sir, I think you are, and I beg 
four Pardon with all my heart , but T was ſo bufied in my ſeveral copi- 
tations, that I forgot the chief, 3s l hope fo beiſav'd. 

' Saxcho, Gidzooks, I am not half fo much afraid now as I was, this 
Devil ſeems to be a very honeft fellow, and I'll warrant him a good 
| Chriſtian, becauſe he ſwears by his Soul and Conſciencez but yet he | 
- _. makes me havgh to talk of Dalcinea's. Inchantment, ha, ha, ha—- Mam {- 

<q that, I'm ſure I know the trick of that better chan auy Devil of em + 
|: Wa KT | L- 
©. Man. Prepare thy ſelf therefore, oh moſt renowr'a, for here they © © | 
come, clear, Clear thy Eyes from duſt, and pick thy ears, that thou L 
may'ſt take the ſecrets-with attention 3 nor be thou daunted, for 2er- 
tin holds thee well—lI can no more, the reſt kimfelf will cell. L 
: | : | [ Exit. blewing his Horn, 1 
_ Don, 9. I ſee i:npertinence is avice amongſt thoſe in the other world | 
; ' as well as this, this fooliſh Spirit might have ſpir'd his bidding me not. 
| be daunted, if he had known how to mamage a Speech wiſely. 
D#ke. The Butler was in the right, Sir, here comes more of the- 

Devils Officers « . OS 

Don 2: Lethim fend 2)l his. Family, my Lord, I know.how. to an- 

{wer 'em, Tl warrant ye— | pn 


Hlafick ſounds, and then a Dance of Spirits T, performed, which ended the- EE 
| Scene opens, -apd diſcovers Pedro dreft like-Merlin, and Page like Dul- | 
*_ cinea, ſitting in a Charvt. | = 
* Pedro. Fcome, O valiant Knight,to let the ſee, &t.o all thereſt of ſage- 
Inchanters hate thee, that Aerlin is thy Friend 3. here is. thy Miſtri(s- 
:mchanted to a foul rude Country Dawdy by the malice of thy cruel 
Foe' Lyrgarder, and if thou ſeeſt her now beauteons as formerly, "cis- 
through my preſent grace, ' and to move pity in thoſe. that are con- 
| cern'd to difinchant her, for ſhe muſt turn co her vile ſhape again till- 
* the curſt Spell be ended, which to perform obſerve my, words with 
care, and liſten to what the deſtinies ordain. . = 
Don ©. Moſt reverently, and in all humble duty, I thank the graci- 
ous Merlix.ſor }:is Clemency:. : SY 


\ 
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* of Don Quizate.. © "1 
Sancho! What, 2 plague have I been. in a dream then all this while 5 _ 


and when I thought I had fouizd'cthers, am I a Fool my (elf, and. is 
* he really inchanted after all. | 


| a i - at his wits end to know, whither he may be- 
ieve his Eyes and Eats, or 10. Es - $8 | 
Leaſcin. But his Maſter there is wholly tranported, the Lady Dulti- 
nea's a Op have enchanted bim more than the is by the Magician Lzr- 
+ Mag Na, Nd- S Es ; 
' Card. Sofcly, ſweet Love, they'll hear ye. | OP 
Sancho. Why 2 man ſhant be fure, that he has his own Noſe cn at 
this rate 3 I wouid have laid my Earldom thac 1 am to have to a Cu- 
cumber, that I had enchanted her my ſelf, and now Mr. 24eriin there 
makes it out, that it was done before. Gadzvoks I belicye we are all - 
enchanted, and Swarms of Dzvils like Goats and Flies are buzzing in- 
every corner. | EOS PET 
Don 9. Perce Babbler, eternal Mill-Clack, -Jet your Clapper lye Rill | 
a while, chat the great 4erlin may unfold himfelf, © - 
Dake. We have had che Projogue to't already, he has ftrok'd his 
Beard, three times—noiv one good ſound hem— and ive have it. - 
Pedro. (peakinz Hf Dulcinea,. from an agh Creatare, 
with a grave 2nd Fold be transform d to this her former feature, 
loud voice. The Powers, who row her Beauty do retais,, 
| To free her from the Curſe, do thus .ordain + 
| That Sancho {ball three thouſand Laſhes give © 
Sancho ſtarts, and Himſelf ; and. them on Buttocks bare receive : 


 lneks diſmay'd. This done, from ber Inchantment (hall relieve ber 3 oy 


6 But not perform d, ſhe ſhall be charm'd for ever. To 
Don ©. A thouſand Bletiirgs fall on Aderlins T ongue, that like an O- 
racle has now Celiver'd theſe happy-ſfounds—Oh Santo, Brother Saxcho, 
or how ſhall I ile thee, to expreſs my (elf more tenderly 3. my. Soi, 
my Friend, how 4m I overjoy'd to know that thou. artto he the glori- 
ous means of Dalcinea's freedom 3 for now I teckon it as good a5 fiaith?). 
Sancho. Oh not too faſt, good Sir; there's a great dea) to be ſaid up- - 
0D this watter yet; An old Ape has an old Eye: Lknory. well engugh 
Mr. Merlin has ow'd me an ill will ever fince the Czge buſineſs, and now 
thinks to revenge himſelf upon my Buttocks for't 3 but-ris a!lone, fore- 
warnd, fore-arm'd, better a fair pair of heels, than 6ye:rrhe Gallows; 
tqþo I-hatic an” cance of Brains I may have a-drachm—l can tell chat 
toar and. five make nine, tho I am no Conjurer. In 
Dos 2. Oh prithee ſheach, ſheath up thy Proverbs now if thou lov'ſt 
me, and prepare thyſelf ro diſenchant the Princeſs, dear Sancho. 
Saxcho. Ay riow 'tis dear Sawchoz now you have occaſion for my But: 
rocks 'tis dear Sancho 3 but juſt -now TI was.a Babbler, 2.Mill-clack, and 


every foor a Hound, a Vermin, and 1 know not, what z therefore T'gad 
Tie make much of one, good mea = ſcarce, the Hound {hilt havz more 
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wit thin to laſh himſelf, Ile tell ye but that. 

Don 2. How's this : Darſt thou provoke my Rage by a Denial ? 

Dxke. Conſider what you owe to the merits of your Maſter, Sancho 
that ſore muſt ſoften yoar hard heart. h | 

Carden, And to the Princeſs roo——his Son!, his better parr, from 
whoſe benign and wonderful Influence, all honours muft ariſe. 

Dmch. 'Tis but. three thouſand Laſhee— and alas—what are thoſe, 

| Sarcke. Alas thoſe are nothing, I warraut nothing; [Sancho mimicks ker ; 
but if your Ladyſhips tender hide were to difenchant ſome - body at this 
rite, I believe you would be gl2d to bate ſome of rhofe. Oons does . 
your Grace believe my Buttocks are made of Buckskin?. ; 

Leſcind. Realiy *tis great pity the world ſhould be depriv'd of ſuch an-- 
excellent Beauty, and 1 am very certain thic generons &cho will quick- 
ly relent, and willingly ſacrifice his. Backfide to end the Inchantment.. 

Sancho.. Why there's another now, I- warrant that ſquearing Devil . 
could flavg 4 man to death by her good will, Why what a pl:gue has 
my generous Backfide to do with Inchantments? . {[ Mimicking her. 
er why muſt I be oblig'd to demoliſh the Beauty of my Backſtde, to re- 
cover the Beauty of her Face; *tis my Maſters buſineſs 1 think, and - 
fince he is to enjoy the one, ler him take the tother along too, for my 
part Ile have nothing to do with ir. 

Page as for Dulcinea. Ts it then poſſible, thou Soul of Lead, 'thou Mar- 
ble-breaſted Rocky-hearred Squire, that thou (heuldſt boggle at ſach 
eaſie penance, to do thy Lord and me fo great a favour > Hadſt than 
been doom'd to eat a hundred Toads, three thouſand Lizzards or a peck 
of Vipers, to ſheer thy Eye-lids, flea = Head and Face, or broyl thy 
{elf three hours upon a-Grid-Iron, this had been fomething for thee to. 
refuſe 5 but fince the thing impos'd is bur a flauging, a puniſhment each 
paultry School-boy laughs at,” and which each rampant antiquated Sin- 
ner chooſes for Pleaſure 3 -this to deny, eſpecially when the performance 
would retrieve. my Beauty, ſupple .my Skin, and make this Olive-co- 
Jour'd face as fair as now it feems, is a Barbatity unpardonable, and the 
World will hate thee for't. . | 

Don 2. And let thy ſweetneſs know, that he ſhall do't, tho he could 
herd with a young brood of Giants, fierce as the old that combated with 
7ove—- Harkee, Raſcal, 'Gzrlick-eater, I will tye thee naked to a Tree, 
and inſtead of the three thouſand Laſhes give thee fix, and each of choſe 
fix inches deep, if I but hear thee breathe another word like a refuſa]. 

[Takes hold of Sancho, who trembles. 

Pedro, Hold, noble Knight, thou errſt, that muſnot be, for the 

great powers have order'd the Pennance_done muſt not be forc'd but 


willingly. - = 
. Sancho. Why then every-one as you were, and face about to the 
- right again 3 God a mercy for that i faith Maſter 2erlin. [Gerting from - 
Don Quixote] Lookee, Sir, there's no more to be ſaig, you hear a : 
8 = | | (ae.-. 
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| Partll., © of Don Quixote 


the grand powers have ordered : Come, come, "cis ill ſhaving againſt 
"rhe hair z the-weater beſt knows where the :Shoe wrings him 4- belide 

you know the old ſaying, Scratch, my-back, and I'll claw-your elbow; 
there's nog be done-bur by fair means, think of chat, Sir. 

Don ©. Why then a thouſard times begging thy. pardon, Saricho, 1 
do intreat thy favour in this bu$nels.. | _ 

Sancho. Humh—humb—intreat my favour. ER 

Den 2. Conſider friend cur feture-rife depends on the performance; 
for wanting her iofluence I c2f) ve no Emperor, nor thou no Governor, 
which if once done I promiie thee within a month at fartheſt. 

Sancho, Why, ay, Sir, this is ſomething now —= but yet threethon- 
ſand Laſhes, hamh-——- | | 
Die. Nay, a5ito that, if Sancho be ſo generous to dgifinchant the 
Lady, he {hall nor ſtay ſo long to have a Government,: for I have now. 
an Iſland ar his ſervice. | 2 
Card, Oh fortunate Szxcho, Oh. mcſt . happy Squire, I ſhall be proud © 

to wait on him. | EE | Plets 

Datch. AndTI: © | 

Luſe. And all of us. x | " | 
Sancke, Aly warry Sirs now you ſound well indeed, there's no fqueak-- 

- ing in this Bagpipez why *tis a wonderful thing to-chink now, how be- . 
nefits have power to alrer reſolutions, and-how.merrily an Afs will trip 

it up Hill that's laden with Gold.and Jewelsz-methinks I am ſtrangely. 

| alter'd on the ſudden, and am-'not fo averſe to-this Laſhipg as before. __ 

Dm Q. Well, are things yer according to thy wiſh, att thou now - 

ſatisfied, that by my means, thouthalt become a Governor, does thy - 


heart yet relent? | £D 
Sercho, It does, Sir, and you may ſee it-in my Eyes. [weeping] You - 
may find by me too, that he that is obſtinate wears his. Coar ſooneſt 
thredbare,and folly may hinder a man of many. a good turn. beſeech ye, {-. - 
Sir,to pardon myProverbs,and thank theDake there forhis noble favour, _. 
which I do now reſolve to deſerve by my ſpeedy diſenchanting the Lady 


Duicines, who yet ere morning ſhall find her buſineſs much berter'd, if +} 
my Butrocks can be.but in humour. - - I 
| Don 2. There ſpoke my Brother,: my Right hand, my Genius. --. <5 

Duke. The Iſlands name i5 aaron here I do decl are before ye - X E 


all, Don Saxche is the Governour« : 
On, Long live the Governour of the Iſland Barataria. - - ' 
Pedro. Tis well, and more to celebrate this.hour, I by my-Art will + 
ſhow how I approveir. - BE es 
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Pedro #vi7 bit Wand, then here 
and Wha Dance 'o 
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Fd 


VS 
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$0NG. 


L. 


\ "Gr IN and Sylvan Gods, . 
That Love Green Fields and FRG 


When Spring newly born, 
Her ſelf does adorn, - 


With Flowers and Blooming Buds 3 
_ Come Sing in the praiſe, _ 


whilſt Flocks ds graze 
Is yonder pleaſant Pale, 

Of thoſe that chooſe 

Their ſleeps to loſe, 

And in cold Dews, 

' Fab clonted Shooes, 
Do carry the Milking Pail. 


II. 


The Goddeſs of the Morn, 
With bluſhes they adorn, 
And take the freſh Ars 
Filft Linnets prepare 


A Confort on each green Thorn, 


- The Onfle and Thraſh, 
On every Bufh 


And the Charming e's 


In merry Vain, 
Their Throats do firin, 
To entertain 
The folly train 
- That carry the Milking Pail. 
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ITT. 


hen cold bleak Winds da Row, = 8 4 


And Flow'rs can ſpring #o-move, 
. The Fields that were ſren, 
as Pleaſant and green, 

y ap er all Candy'd ere, 

how the — 

with ber-white ace, | 

er Lips of deadly Pale: 
But it ts mat ſo, 

With thoſe that go,, .* 
Throgg h Froſt and Snow, 
With Check; that glow, 
Hind carry the Milking P al. ? 


| The Miſs of Conrth would, 
Adorn'd with Pearl and Gold, 

With waſhes and Paint, 
Her Shin does ſo Taint, 
She's wither'd befare She's old, 


Whilft She in Commade, | po 


Puts on a Cart-load.;, 
And with Cuſbions plumps ber 70 - 
What 7oys are fonnd, | - 
In Ruſſet Gown, | 
. Towng, Plump and Round, *' © 
" And ſweet and ſound, ET 
That carry the Milking OTIS 


6 
The Girls Venus game, 
That mm Health and Fame; 
In praftifing Feats, 


rs Ogrpatory with Heats, TX - | 


Mahe Lovers grow Blind and Lame: 
| EA Men were ſa hes. | En Wen: 
pa value the ; 
- ; Of the Wares wp ft for ſales 
What Beaxs, : 
Wor d Lavk their Cloaths, 
To 2 KUF 8 _— > 
By following thoſe . 
That carry the Milking Pail.”- 


Pt. 
Pl 


24 The Comical Hiſtory 
Carden. Xerlin is pleas'd at Serch's condeſcenſion, which he has drov 
by this ſtrange Entertainmenr. | . 
Don 2. And Dulcinea {mil'd: moſt radidntly. 
| Liſcind; And at her going made a low bow to Sarchs- a 
Duke, Come Governour, now let us h-w-e.to Supper, where we'll 
- confer about ſome publick matters relating to your Charge: 
Dutch. Take heed you are not cruel, our Iſlanders will nee endure 
a Tyrant. ; 
Senchh Oh let me alone for that Madam, I'll be as mild as a Milch 
Cow : I kave nothing rough abovt me but my Beard. 
. "Thus goes the Wirld Sirs, many muſt fall low, 
- whilſt athers riſe up high 3 
Many get Governments the Lord knows how, © 
And ſo Gadzvoks have I. | Exeunt: 


ACT IL SCENE LIL 


Marcella-walks over the-Stage penfively. 
Afterwards Enter Cardenio and Ambroſio. 


Card, ——- VO Cynthia roſe amidſt the Myrtle Grove, [Speaking as Mar- 

(ae Like the Queen Mather of+ the Stars above.» Cella paſſes by. 
Oh, dear Ambroſio, good morrow to thee, what you come from ſeeing 
Execatioa done upon Diego? 

Ambr. 1 have ſeen him ſoundly whipt, and turryd our of his Employ- 
ment this morning, 

Card. Inſolent Villain ! was there no one to attacque but the chief 
Beauty of our Groves, the Glory of the 'Plains, and Darling of che 
Shepherds, the admir'd Aarcellas. Leandro her Father it ſeems was there 
100 who, I hear, has made a particular Suit to the Doke abour his 
Davghteer. | 

Ambr. Your Intelligence is good, Sir. | 

Card, My Intelligence is good > Why, how now Friend, art thou 
grown reſty, is that all, to ſay my Intelligence is good ? pay, then you 
ſhall find my Intelligence is better ; for I heard a Bird ſing, that the old 

n, weighing your late brave ation done for her, and knowing you 
to be the Dukes kinſman, has made an offer of his N-»5hter for a Wife 


A 
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_ thee? Why nd as if tha d. 2 Witch. 
erichOut a PGrf ion, or doſt chop banter me with. a fic of diſſiwulzrig 

"Hah, come, come, Sir, welcome, your happy Planer wit hf 3 
Socrates and Ariſfpele are good Companions 1 nh 


but horribly dull and phlegmarick fellows when the A flets are wanting. 


Ambr. Very well, Sir. 

Cord. Thou art che Duke's Refaricp, and 1 know be loves thee, Y 
will do very well for thee, but till z fortuge of thy own making is.more 
honourable, and I know Leanerde dotes on his fine Daughter, and will 
give her a xyorld of Wealth ; noris bis. Family to'be de = for all he 
fancies a rural Life among the Shepherds, he being, as m igfornr'd, 
linea!ly defcended from the noble Cid Rwy diaz. | 
Ambr. And what of all this, Sir ? 


' _ Card. Whatofallchis ? Why then thov're a happy fellow, I think 
to have the proſpe of enjoying ſ0 ſweet a_Creature with ſo, plentiful a 


Fortune : Yer what moſt ſurpriſes. me is, to hear that her ſuddenLEove to 
thee, has quite alter'd hennature, and ſhe that from her - by was 
noted for th* moſt reſerved andcoy of all her Sex, now talks of Love, 
pt wan ſings a3rnorous Sonnets, and lives quite contrary 'to- her former 
cuſtom 

Ambr. So let her liye, prithee why doſt thou tronble me awich the 
recital of 5; Womans follies 3, their Wiles, cheir Miſchiefs, and theic 
| Protean Ch I know too well alreadyz I am as w neſs alfd in the. 
Philoſophy of chat damning Sex as, e're was A4rerive, and te'em ag he 
did,wit fach 2 rancour.that 1 have an Oainm even for her that bote me, 
for being female in her generation 3 if thou 'wonldſt pleafe me lay the 
plague Ss amonglt 'em- ps he that gs me for a Wife:prepate, 

2 fon ke worſt Hell, and-fixing of we there” Ex. 

Card, What the Devi a him ? the Joung fel fellow ad, bewitch'd I 
think, I thought he came hither on parpoſe'to her, for I'm ſure 
I faw her go down that walk juſt know —— Bur Face" tis otherwiſe; Tm -- 


certain ſhe muſt m meet him, and then a kind word, and a ſweet look or” 


ewo I warrant willſoon convert him from-his: Hereſie. C 
. Emer Pag "_= 


Page: My Lord Dake has been looking Roy Ye, Sir this hour, he's - 


now in the Hall with the Dutcheſs, ready to fee the ſecond .Exploic 
which we are going to banter Don 2=ixoe. with whlh is the Adven- 
ere of the Coun Tia if you intend to laugh » Sir, come away.” 


ry we are going > 
Pls follow thee; the Jeſt muſt needs be excellent, Encaus. 
Re-enter Ambrofio and Maicella Ia felling 2 
ted, che more-1I, hin 


Ambr. Wasever man ſo teizd with what 
the Plague, the more I aminfeced, how dz * thou follow me? 


Mer What dares not Cou do? am Sir, and 
Go. no X Cong T in your debe, _ 


"ak ec th I gad, and I think very-we wo Si, what a.Pox als 


/ 
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like a generous Bankrupt am ſo honeſt I cannot reſt; nor harbour any. 
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quiet tillf have made repayment. 
* Ambr. By torruring me, is that the way Tormentor ! = 
' Mare. Heavens can you talk of tortures I being here,. that undergo. 


the greateſt that are poſſible : Is chere a. greater torture for a woman, 


than to ſoppreſs her humnour, vail her-. Pride which ſhe ſometimes calls: 
Modeſty,and be forc'd, bluſhing beneath a thouſand thouſand ſhames, to 
curſe her #tars like me, and own the loves. ; 

Ambr, Why thou Antipodes to Amity, doſt thou pretend to Love >- 

Marc, Oh that thy tongue were aſharp pointed Dagger to wound my 
heart, that it might bleed an anſwer, as ic does now my—— Soul when+ 
it compels'me to anſwer yes—. I do. _ | 

Ambr. What me, is't me chou loveſt, ſpeak ſweet damnation. 

Marg. 1 yill not ſpeak, thou-Devil /— Gcds what am I doing— 
Oh—give me back one minute of my paſt ſtrengrh, chat I may have the 
pleaſure bur of railing a little at him, . and *ewill be heaven to me; 
where does thy Witchcrafc lye, thou Sorcerer, in,thy eyes, thy tongue, 
or in what other part ? Tell me,. chat Fay tear the fatal Charm, and 
give my poor tormented Soul ſome eaſe. | | 

Aabr. Hey, Fits, Eruptions ! This is woman right now, there's 


now a Legion of Cub Nevils within her, that tumble up and down and 


make her mad. = 

Meare: Forgive me, Sit, theſe ſtrange effecs of 'paſſion, theſe tub: 
born weeds, which I will now-endeavor to root out and demoliſh. ' 

Ambr, That was a flattering Feind now ; . ſoft and moving to make. 
u5 think ſhe is a Foe to Pride. | | | 

Marc. T have ſeem'd proud, Sir, but 'twas all Hypoctify; which P2- 
tience and warm purſving had diſcovered, as now your Charms have 
done, and made me flexible. | 

Ambr. Ha, ha, ha, ha, now deareſt Chriſeftome look down and ſmile. 
to ſee the Victim offered to revenge thee. 


K- 
$320, kt.a Friend adviſe je,. 
JF - Follow Cloris tho ſhe flies ge, 
Tho hey Tongne your Suit us ſlighting, - 
Her kind Eyes you il find inviting : 
] Womens Rage. like ſhallow Water, 
_ _ . Dogs but ſbew their hurtleſs Natures 
 VFben the Stream ſeems rough and frowning, 
There is ftill leaft fear of drowning. 
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15, BV,:1» (5H 
TT: 
| | Let me tell the advent. YOM Wine,” 
Ty our calmneſs hes owr danger ; 

Like « River's filent Running, . 

Stillneſs ſhew, our Depth and Cuniting : 
She, that Fails ye into Trembling, 
"Onb ſhews her fine Diſembling 3 

But the Fawner to abaſe ye, . 
"Thinks ye Fools, and ſo will uſe Je 


pos 


Ambr. A well tan'd Devil his, ob the has great variety - 

Marc. There are a thouſand frailties in our Sex which every "aan and 
hour ſucceed each other,uncertain natures with uncertain Paſſions, ſway*d 
b cheEbb and Elowings of our Blood by Seafons, as the Tide] is $'by the 

o0n-3 like Rowers we look. one way—— move a 3 
- Soeth with our ongues to make . Mankind _—. FR 5: 3 
EE --- But ſcarely ever ' think. the thiy we [ap. 4A 
Amr. Go on, for now thou're on a Theme thar pleaſes me, "iti ac 
| : thy Sex, and I will hear with: patience, nay help thee onwards thus— 


Even from your Infancy you ſhew the Serpent in- perverſe natures, 
cry for each Sek chen poker and. be- ons + 4k om 8 Rt or Curſe 
grows as twere in. YE prings nancy cer'd from 

- Marc. We yery often ſhow a bug, MFerue of milgheifs, thr Floom 
out in- riper years. 34 it; wy 

-Ambr. Why that's  bonneſtly Ad 20d -and. hers thou-haſt ſome con- 
ſcience, prithee proceed ; come to Girl of ten- 

Adgre- Her cheif delight is, Cre | aſe by one, to.be thought 2. wo- 
wan's_{healways ſtands. on Tiptoes, and her bend 1 is never TIS » "2 
Breaſts to make 'em grow: "I :Y 

Anbr. Right apain, right dear Sin- breeder, very right——procee oc -- = 

Mare. Boys of her own age ſhe-hates mortally, bue_(till ex Nregeir 
pleas'd when men accoſt ker; to call her MiC is. an affront unpa 
4: - - able ; but tell her ſhe's grown tall and fic to marry you win her heart, 
| then you ſhall ſee her ſmicker, and make athouſand filly apiſh faces, to 
let you ſee how well ſhe underſtands ye- 

Ambr. Young Crocodiles, but go on thou incomparable Orator, thou 
| Cicero in Petticoats, prithee, go on—— -Come to their Womanhood, 
| - their Pride of eighteen, and ſo to one and twenty 5 what are they then 
& thou Sibiitt E © | 

Marc. He rallies me, this baſe anvettive pleaſes Ris." CApdes 
Then—Why chenthey are a ſecond Race of Angels ——The greateſt 
Bleſlings Heavene're gave Mankind [ Angrity to him. 

Awbr. Aw my if thou. agg lt t to thy old courſe I hatevhee ; 
come I'll refreſh chy Genius with a ſcrap'of Poerry 1 Jately.-mer: with i in 
29 honeſt Satyr, that ſoirs exactly wh the _—_ Theme. 
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At fourteen Tears young Females are conttiving Tricks to tempt ye, 
At ſixteen Tears come on and woe, and take of Kiſſes plenty; _ 
At eighteen Tears full grown and ripe,. theyre ready tocoment ye ; 
At nineteen ſly and miſchievons, but the Devil at one and twenty. 
There, there's a Poetical touch now to inſpire thee 3 | come, ptithee go , 
on now. | 
Marc. Oh Heaven, he makes me his. meer jeſt,, and I ungratefully 
have been expoſing my Sex to entertain his vanity. | 
Awb. Nay, either rail quickly or 111 be gone, I have no other buſz-: 
neſs with thee. | | 5 
Marc, Yes, thou inſulting. Monſter, I will rei}, but itſhall be at-chee, 
thou ſeed of Rocks, unnztural Brute, thon.ſhame of all-that call them-. 


% 


ſelves of humane race. 
Ambr. Thou Woman. te 
Marc, Have I been from .my . Infancy ador'd, my Perſon . been 
he Idol of thy Sex, and drawn more worſhippers than'ofcen Heaven it 


ſelf, -tco pay Devotion to my Beavry's Alear; and is it poſſible that thy 


3 * 


humanity can ſo degenerate,. to think me 
Amb. Woman. ; % TED : 
7-- ts : Reject a joy tooÞrecious for thy hopes, and. barbarovuſly uſe. - 
me like — 7.000 es 
Amb. A Wotran—— Woman, that I :could wiſly with all her kind 
were doom'd to tand in one grear field of Flax,. and T had power. to ſet - 
it.on-ablaze. Remember Chn;/ofteme, rhere, theres the cauſe . 
That *rwixt thy Sex and me breeds endleſs jar,” | 
And for'whoſe. fake I ſhall till death abher. — 
Marc. Do: But yet e're thy death, 1 beg the powers divine, thou 
mayſt find one, one Woman, to give thee as little reſt as thou haſt lefe . 
me-now 3 for I ſhall never never reſt agen : Racks, Poyſon, Flames, . 
Halters, and Cutting Swords, 1 long methinks,T long to uſeye all 3 this :. 
comes.of being coy, and of diffembling oo oe 
All ſtubborn Maids, let my Example guide, . 
Hencefarth nere ſacrifice your Love to Pride ; 
Take whilſt you can the kind deſerving he, 
Leſt in Refuſing, you Repent like me. 


SCENE. Ib. 


Emer Dake, Don Quixote, D#tcheſs, Laſcinda, Cardenio «»d Rodriguez --. 


Y * 
P 
a 27>- 


< 


Den Q. Your Grace has here a very pleaſant Proſpe&, the Landskip . 


filtd with ſweer variety 3 and then the Sea.at diſtance near that. Cham- 

pian, i makes the view more oy : | 

- ._ Dake. A ſeat for ſports, Sir; during the Summer ſeaſon, I hope your : 
% - gp » . ; 10 IL. 5 


wo "tp Wer ne 


Valor ded well to nh Sir: How Hes: hs noble Goredenr "of Be. | 


rataria t00? have you ſeen him this morning?  -..- 

Den 2. Not yet my Lord, which'in ſome lictle meaſure cauſes my 
wonder. 

Dxtch. Oh you muſt conf der Sir, the taskhe has undertaken z his 
zeal perhaps to diſenchant your Lady ſpeedily, might ' make him-laſh 
himſelf ſo much laſt nighe, as may: require him torteit more'Por morn- 
ing. . Burt ſee here he comes. 

Carden, Yor Grace has found the Reaſon, it muſt be ſo.” 


Luſc. Mrs. Rodrignez, there tells me he has been writing ALetter to to his | 


Wife this-morning, to inform her of his change of fortune, and- invite 
her to his Government, 
Rear ig. He write it, I veg your 'pardon, good PAPER, I told ye the 


Stewards Clerk writ it for him : fot. his pare poor Peaſant lib can nei- : 


ther Write nor Read-; he'll make a rare Governour- . 


Orig, Oh never the worſe for chat, Mis, Redbigues: the efſcicial part ; 


of a Govera2nr is Judgment, 


SEEN 
—_ 


Dutch. And Redrignez. I'd adviſe yon ta rake care how you vilifie him 
L between - 


Sexcho is very latyrical —and _ an or radge 


ye, about Dapple you may remember, here he comes,” we EN —_ p 


an Accompt of his Letter and the reſt. 
* Emer Sancho. - 


. Dis Q, How does myFriend, my-Intimate;-for Gain Duke has - 
henoure thee, and the Fates have ordain'd: /onn 40 do-me: SE . 


Courteſy, -'tis fit I take thee _ the tO aloe W 
g0 matters, hah troth ch 
overjerked thy ſelf; 
prithee tell me how many .1 ed or 

Sancho. Hundres, Sir, hold a blow there 1 a ke; ok nd ai g06s 
far, and let him that owps the Cow +ake her-by the Tail, tis] 
prodigal ac agorher . mans coft-, * Oons dee think: ROUT 
one buſineſs in's head ata time — | 
home, you know, and ever while- you live,- 
firſt ; T have been cudgelling my: brains all 5 
Letrer co my Wiſe Tere/z, and my Daugheer prone priy þ heaven 
don*c Uye of a fit when-ſhe hears (þ 'muſt-come-away and be 
_ ſo -_ ten and © ©j oe - FO 
plain with ye, I couldgive'my-ſelf bupfive's 

Don Q. Bat five, oh' unreaſonable*F 
your Graceever hear ſach a pitifvl ſneaking = Es 

Dwke. | faith, Friend Saxcho,' five was too few >>I 


Card. 'Tis a palpable affront ro the Princeſs, five hundred had been 


too few 


Sexche, Dee hear, pray Friend, "will you m meddie with your on 


miccers, go too,there's many will ſhuffle the Cards that won't play; and I 
beſcech your Grace SON mezightly, I'll make has allo E 
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another time, for tho they were burfive, yet they were laid on with my 
band, and with a thumping good will I promiſe ye. : 

-Datch, Blows with ahand,. Friend Governour, are rather- Claps than 
Laſhes, .and yours,l ſee there, is fo ſoft, that | fear the ſage Mer/;n will 
hardly accept of ſuch effeminate diſcipline. SE Rs 

Sexcho, Why then, if your Grace pleaſes to provide me a good Holly- 
buſh againſt night, I will (o. fegue my Butcocks before morning, thar 
you ſhall fay I have earn'd my Government I'll varrant: ye,. and I pro- 
poſe chis the. more willingly, becauſe I intend toenter upon't 'to mor- 
row, as-my. Lord Duke has promis'd. - ; 

: Laſc. That indeed, Madam, may do ſomething to the purpoſe. + 

Dmtch. Dee hear, Rodrignez Let there beſucha Buſh got ready. 
Rodr. -What means your Grace, I beſeech ye conſider my os and 
what I officiate in 3 and ſince laſhing the Boffeon'is necala:y, let fone 
of the fellows of the Stable exerciſe him wich a Horſe Whip. 
- .i Sancho. Marry gep goody Sock-mender,. what you are too good are 
- yje—— Well from the Conſcience of an old Bawd, and the Pride of x 
faſty Waicing-woman, good Lord deliver me. 1f I had defir'd ye co 
lead my Dapple after me to my Government, how you 'would have 
cock'd up your Noſe, IT warrant. DE 

Rod, What Creatures of that courſe kind, what Aſſes are ever nfed 
- to go to Governments, thou unpolliſh'd Animal. | 
+ Suncho, Why, thou Pomatum Pot, didft never hear of an Aſs chat 
went toa'Government in thy life—Ah pax on thee, where haſt thou 


| ;Dake,' Oh'a hundred, a hundres, the grand Sancho ſpeaks but reaſon. 
Dutch. What noiſe is this? {Dram beats within, and Trumpet ſound. 
Den 2. The ſound is diſmal, and it ſeems co me, as if ſome range 
Adventure yere at hand. 
Card. Jt muſt be fo, ſee-here they come upon us.. | 
 .*Card. SomeEmbaſly to thegreat Don 2#ixoe without doubr. - 
Sancho. Aiplague on their Embaſſy, who ere they are, I don't like 
their corning at this-time If this Adventere now ſhould par any 
op tomy Government——-1I ſhould make bold co with their long 
nosd Embaſſador hang'd there. 


Enter two with Drum and Fife ſounding boarſly, and marching ſolemnly ore th 
Stage 3, then Enter Pedro di/$*:'4 tike a Chineſe, with great Whickers, 
ntl a large long Crocked Noſe on his Face, leading. in Mannel .dreft antickly 
in a long Robe, with three Shirts held up by three Pages and weil'd, attended 
by four Waiting Women ve1[d and areſft antickly, then 4 Amicks in ſeveral 
ſhapes, bearing 4 Table, on whith ftands the. Fignre of a large Golden Head x 
they go round the Stage, and then the Table and Head being plac'd inthe mid- 

dle they dance, then Pedro advices io the Duke and ſpeaks. 


; Pedre. Moſt noble Frince,-yor ruſt be pleaſed toknow, that in:the 
ouriſhing Kingdom of Candaza, I am known .by the Name of wm 
+ ine 


_ 


| glad'to bring her comfort. . IEF 
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the hardy, otherwiſe called the Kaight of the Rowar Noſe, . 0 
ther. to the Counteſs Trifaldi, otherwile..called the aff | 
The. Lady you ſee yonder, 'who,ig her proſperity, was cheif Lady,. or 
Wairing mm to the Queen, Dona, Mazunſe,Dowager. t King Heb 
jello, and from his Territories, tus far i 15. come to ki y0ur ages 

ds, and-your fair Datcheſfes, and torintreat a favour. ©. -: 

Dake. Thrice worthy Knight—Your ſelf and the good Copnes re 
moſt welcom. 

' Natch. And tell her Sir, if any wick oppreſs her, we fall be.1 very: 


Pears. Your B:auty is moſt generous: but ere proceed. to. that, h 
muſt deſire to know, whether the valorous and invincible Knight Don 
Qaixot d ae la Mancha be 1 IN YOUr Caſtle, 1 10 whoſe ſearch pon got 
ſay the truth, ſhe comes. 

Date. Tel! hethea likewiſe noble Pierres, that her is the | 
Knight Dor Quixp t, from whoſe generous condition, . © May Ys p 
promife þ: wrks al. 'Crarteſy :nd afhitance... 

Pedro. Then, bleit be our happy Stars—1- will inform her infantly; 
h Card.. C©'; adinirable fanction of Knight Errantry, beyond all +» wi : 

appy ! 

rs Oh Ver wwe excellent, t> whom Ladies come from the remoteſt © 
Regvy 1:45 05 the For cb, to. {ae for ſeccovr... 

Dui. SCCOWF 18 nis ſtrong, Arm: and never failing Valor. | 

Don 2. Mo cod with my Lord that. prating Gownman,.. that - 
dill B:g dr. Prieſt, thar lately rail'd at Chivalry—were.by to: ſe 

Fiche. finch meh are neceſſiry« - 

n ole Oh, 2 hame bred Bookworm, you muſt-not thidk of kink 
Ber | -n this muſt not, be, we are your Servants all. - 

-.b, Your Merit clayys reſpect, Madam, from every. one, therefore | 

F lic by us, and pleaſe co unſold your Griefs., : - -.. 

[Tee Trifaldi-comes and hkneels to the Dake, he takes ber wp, nd he, == 

Ana the: Dutcheſs [eat her in a Chair. 

Man. Illuftrious Beauty, 2s ſoon as my full Feart and favliring tongue - 
will give me leave I ſha!l: Bar in the firſt place, Tmuſt defire-ro vote 
whether the-molt purifiediferous .Don Zvixote of the Manchiſſns and | 
and his Wh lone Panca be in.this Company. or-no., . *' 

Sanc. Why look ye forſooth without any more floutiſhes; : the-Go- 
vernour Para. is bere;.and. Don 2uicoriſſime too, therefote.moſt-aMMiit-: 
ediflimous park ima ſpeak whet you williſmus, for. we. are: all rea. - 
dy to be your Servicoriſfimus. 

. Don 2. Upon my honour flralph tewd Lady, :.let. me- bot know 
the tenor of your wrongs, they. ſhall not W2nt redreſs, and now you hear. 
Don wixot ſpeak himſelf. 

Mans. Art thou-the Man ?- bleſt.be that Faded Phiz, thoſe Toomh- | 
leſs Jaws, and that way beaten Body,, here,at thy.Feet I profirare my 
nuyorthinelsco beg affiſtance from thy Magnaniwity. - | 

Dea 2, 
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- Dos Q. Oh Madam, Madam, what do yeu mean? By my honour 
this muſt not be. | [ Raiſes ber up, ] 

- ' Men. And theu more Loyal Squire, than ever followed in paſt or 
preſent riwes, the ragged fortunes of ſo-auguſt and fo renown'd a Ma 
. er; thou ſecond parc of Errantry,. Jonger in goodneſs than my Bro- 
- thers:Noſe there thus do 1 ſhake thy Fiſt and thas cor;j ire thee to bear 

hy part in my affair with willingreſs, | | | 
iSanc, Why truly MiſtriG, as to what you ſay, of my honeſty in fol- 

' lowing my Maſter—R:gged or not ragged, wet or dry, I thick youre 
. pretty rightz but when you ſay my Goodneſs is longer than that Gen- 
tlemans Noſe, there TI muſt beg your pardon, Gzdzooks *cis a meer 

Complemenr, faith it comes ſhort of that, I aflure you. 

Man, Be pleaſed to know then, valorous and uatemed Sir , that in 
the Queen Donna Haguncia's Court, I beiizg Governeſs to che young 
Princeſs Hntonomaſia, and hindring her from marrying the Giant AMalam- + 
brurio, a great Inchanter 3 He to vent his rage more ſenſibly ypon us,did 
it on our moſt tender part,cui Faces,chatcning cur Chins as you may be-. 
hold *em, with theſe unſeemly*Bearcs and loaihfome Briſtles, > _ 

D#ke. "Tis wonderful ! : Fe To 

[ They unveil themſelves and ſhew their Faces all Bearded. 
' Dutch, Beyond all thought amazing ! | 

Loſe. Th Inchanter thew'd his Malice to the height. 

Card. To make a Wicch of a Woman before ſhe comes to be fifty, 
15s very hard. ' | [Sancho feels one of the Beards, 

Saxcho, The hair is plaguy faſt ſet on ; the Inchanter as ye call him 
has bearded 'em with a vengeance; why this would -undo the poor De- 
vils in 2 little time : if they'r inclin'd to bt cjeanly they'l ſpend all their 
Portions in one year, only in paying for their ſhaving. 

Dos. 9. How my blood boyls againſt this damd Inchanter ! for 1 

ceive now this diſgrace of theirs is done in fpice to me, he knows [ 
Far 4 Woman with a Beard—and now has plzgu'd me with *em in a 
Sy Fu - bs 
Marv. But ſee how harmleſs Innocence gets Friends; we were no 
ſooner bearded, as you ſee 3 but ro our wonderzin the place appeats this 
pep head) charm'd with propherick peech by the great Mzrlivr, who 


= 


is P L 

NN En de en ts Mt _ 

p . 
— 


[ 
1 
| 
f 


id vs inſtantly travel into Spain to find Don 2»ixe, and with him his 
- Sword and Buckler Sancho Panca, in whoſe renowned prefence, he would | 
diſcover the remedy to eaſe us of our ſhames— This is our diſmal tory, | 
and thus far are we come fam'd Knight in queſt of you, and leaſt you 
doubt the trach of my relation, queſtion the head, and you will then 
know more. En | | 
Dos 9.'Not that I queſtion, moſt afflicted Lady, the truth of your 
: range ſtotys bur ro be ſatisfied in the method I muſt uſe in your re- 
Jeif, 1 will prefume © interrogare te head. EI 
.Dxke, Now for the Oracle, thus far 'tis rarely carried. 
Card. They a& it to a wiracle- Saxcho is to confounted yonder,he 
.cancot ſpeak. | 


af 
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Laſcin, Oh ! they*l give him vent preſently. | 

Dutch. Pray Heaven, the Head be in a good humour, and has not 
Cot a cold, that we may hear diſtintly, Merlins order. | 

S.excho, Good Sir be pleagd to begin as ſoon as you can, for-elſe 
or Head to my thinking by his gaping, will attack you witha Speech 

rlt. 

Don Qu. Hem, hem, thou admirable Head, what-is thy name ? 

Head Don Quixorde la Mancha, otherwiſe called the Knight of the 
Ill-favoured-Face. 

Sancho, O, Lord, and who am I pray Mr. Head ? | 

Head, the truſty Sancho-Peacha, and now the famous Governour of 
Barateria. : 

Sancho, The DeviPs int, 1 ſee theres no keeping preferment ſe- 
cret, every ones Head, inchanted or not inchanted, will be medling 
with other peoples matters ; and when am 1 to be ſettled in this Go- 
yernment, good Mr. Golden-pate ? | 

Head, Not till the Adyenture of the Beards is ended. 

Sancho, Why then. pray , let it be ended quickly, for my Cloths 
are making ; and my Wife is coming, and muſt govern to morrow, 
whether theſe good women have beards or no beards. —- Es =: 

Don Qz. Be brief, i:comparable Head, and let me know the way to 
diſenchant the Counteſs. ; a 

Head, This nigh: between the hours of twelve and one, Merlin 
will ſend thee an inchanted Horſe, on which theu and thy valiant 
Squire muſt ride through the Regiun of the Air, unio Cardaya, to 
Combat the Curſt Giant //alambruno, who by 'thy hand ſhall fall, 
and from that inſtant, the hairs ſhall peel from theſe diſconſolite © / 
faces, and every Chin be ſmoot;. as Infant Beauty. | LE! 

Don. Qn. Thanks to the gracious Merlin, and let the Horſe byt 
come, i'e in a trice 2 with this horrid Giant. Sexcho, prepare, for 
I will loſe my. Beard among thoſe Infidels, e're ſuffer theſe to grow a 
moment longer. | | 

Sancho, Dec hear, dee hear Sir, pray let diſcretion rule the roaſt E 
with ye alittle, I am a Governour now, and can ſpeak Sentences by . "0 
the Dozen, what a plague have we to do with Giants of Candaye? how 
do you think the Princeſs Dulcineas buſineſs will go on, if I am galling 
my Buttocks in a Journey towards Candaya ? And as for theſe Gen- 
tlewomen, they'l do well to get into ſome Country . or other where 
there's.but. little Sun-ſhine, they may.do buſineſs well enough in the 
Dark, for the Proverb fays, when Candles are ont all Cats are 
Grey. 2 Bt 

Manncl. Oh, barbarous, art thou to be a_ Civil Judge, and carſt 
thou want compaſſion ; whither inhumane ſhall we fly for Succour, 
who'l take a Waiting-woman with a Beard on. | SR 


E-: | Sancho. 
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Sancho, Well, well, that's all ohe, I ſhaw't ride for all that, 
© Carden, Truly Sir Governour,; the Counteſs is in the right, a Lady 
with a Beard, will look but odly-in a Queen's Bedchamber. * | 
 Latch.. Oh, the grand Sancho, is a greater friend to our Sex 
than to ſuffer ſuch ignominy through his default. 

Don' Qu. T've taught him more humanity I am. ſure. 

Sancho, Ay, you may talk, but This ſhan't get me on Horſeback 
for tho Iam a friend good enough to the Sex, 'yet I am for letting 
every one ſhave her: ſelf as ſhe can. Now am I piping-hot juſt ready 
to enter upon my Government, and here's the devil of a Head would 
:1nder It, to ſend me of a fools Errant, as far as Candaya, *gadzoukes 
let Waitipg-won:en go hairy to their Graves, ile not jolt &. far to 
tzke way any ones Beard ; not I, if my Maſter has ſuch a mind to'r_ 
let him dot alone, I've other bufineſs eno'1gh he knows. | CE” 

Duke, Why friend, the Ifland is rooted faſt in the earth, "twill ſta 
for ye till ye come again, beſides, I find there's a neceflity for your 
going k whit fay ſt thoufan'd Head ? Can Don Quixote end rhe Charm 
azone . , | --- | 
» #Head, N2, Tis impoſſible, Sancho muſt go, or theſe be Bearded 

eVcr. | | | 

| Sarthn, 'Oons, ye damn'd chattering devil, ye lye, and ile ſee if I 

ca:i Cvnjure you into a_ better opinion ; now Pm provokd, ile ſee 
what xind of witchcraft Inrks within ye here. How now. _ 
Snatches off the Gelden-head from the Table, and: @iſcovers 
the Page barefaced, who is hid within gt. 
What a plague have we' here ? | — 

' Pedre, A Pox on him, the Chollerick fool has diſcovered ns. 

Man. Tis ſo, he has ſpoil'd the reſt of the Scene, come let's take 
1 the Pape away, and carry off ail witha Laugh——ha, ha, ha, atrick.. 
Y | a trick, ha, ha. | | To 
Omn. Atrick, a trick, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. * (They all ger off, Ex. 

Duke, Tis plain now, this 18 a meer piece of Roguery. 

Dutch. Ipvented I warrant by ſome enemy to Knight , Errantry.. 
Lujcin. And aQted by ſome of the Mobile of the Villages \ 
| /, That heard of his high ſoaring fame no. doubt, and therefore: 

thoughto blaſt it with this jelt: Ee A On Tn 
' Don Qu. Poor inſets I deſpiſe 'em. 


- 


©, Sancho, Ha, ha, he, ha,— but what fays Mr. Head here all this while - 
' to the buſine$ ? Shall-my Maſter. and I go-a voyage to-Cardaya ? good E 
Mr. Head,” ha, ha, ha, ha,. humph, what dee ye ſay nothing tor, 'to 
. Shave a-parcel of retten Waiting-women ?' admirable Mr. Head, ha, 
L ha, ba, hs, ! think I have roated your inchantment, Haith, hay ha,ha, / 
\ what thinks your Worſhip of the buſineſs ; as the Natoral faid te-the - 
Biſhop, who's the Foolnow * | ” : | 


Pos Duc 


Part I. "— Don Quixote. © 
Don Qs. Peace Buffle, ar err ng - AM 
Duke, Ay, ay, Don Quixote Int 3 a i 

&, V5 Js Qu 44 3 very. ro oy : - | I 


3 Grand Sncþo, to honour whoin for this-; wiety 
ſtantly Cod toe his Robe, and prepare *his _ to "wait on him to' 


his Government. | S 


To ao fra feats Ages to come- ſhall | bFag on, - : 
I when Pm rbere, ile govern | tle A 4 Draggen. (Exennt. 


Tg 


S-C E N E [. The Town: 


Enter Tereſa, and Mary Panca, in poor Clothes. =” 


Mary, (mn. come, Mother, pray cified and chear up A \Hit- 
le better, and ſi ace my good a Vaters 1s got to bea Gover- 


nour, and has ſent for us. hither to this curious. place to: be Conn- 4 
teſſes an vine 'Volx,” ſlidikins let's go to't merrily, and not look OY 
ſneaking, as if we were Zolng to be hangd for Sheep ſtealing... -,"f 

'( Speaks hack Country like. 

Tere. Ah, Mary, if I am melancholly. 'tis upon thy account, for 

bs thow'lt prove but an awkerd Counteſs Pm affraid, now the iy Fin? 
47 is fallen upon us ; haſt left off blowing thy Noſe between ty, Fin” "28 
. gers Mar 62 and wiping \it npon thy Smockſleeves' Child.” - © * 3 
Mery, Yes that I have pray, gnd dipping; my Knockles in "the = 
platter too.. | "uf 
| -  _—__ pling Ha wats —_ 
b | . Plonghimen ; and above all thy dear bs) m -of a 
3 Cocklebread: Ml £5 = 
 . Mary, Aw,l have left 'tm all of rfachis; - nj Vatker tte 
wy when he comes, © that his 'danghter May, ſha | | 
|  Ullity, hefhali find me ſo chang'd ' in my Uiſconrle;* and any - 
alt%d, that odflidikins, he ſhall hardly know: ive again... - + 


* Terf. Ah bleMhi'og the good March otter. 
little did 1 think thar my - Sicho,;\ could have made hiy*Words" v6 
' that he ſaid ro mie, when be em to 993 Strings” Goo = 
8 a ES: | | F 2 3 day, 


F& 
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"day, I have veen © overjoy'd ever ſince [ had it, and have readirſp 


orten, and kiſsd 1t and thamb'd it fo much, that | have almoſt worn. 


the Letter out ; it has had two or three miſchances too, for the 
ſame day I hid it, putting it into my Baſom as I was a waſhing, and 
l;eing taken up with thinking, 1 dropt it into th: Tub amongſt the 
fowl Suds; but I warrant ye I ſnatcirdir out with haſt enough ; but 
then again, to ſee the ill accidents that come by being over fond of a 
thing, at night carrying It to bed with me, and reading it with joy 

by an inch of Candle, which I he!din my hard, I fell a ſleep, the 
light went out I know not how, and in the Morning I found the 
Candle in my hand, ſquee7'd as flat as the Letter, and gad forgive 
me, the Letter in the Chamber-pot. 

Afary Goodnow let's ſee*t a little, for I m hughly plead with the 
dreſs that te Dutch have found ont for us here. ( Tates tte Litre, 

Tercſ. The Ditch have found out, why did every any one ſee ſach 
2 {imple Holden, tis not the Dutch that have found it out for us 
fool, tis a huze great Lady that's Wife to one Dack, a huge great 
Lord that the Letter ſ1ys has done 1t, ye ſilly Jade. 

Ala-y, Duck, Duck, good lord Mother, that you ſhould miſtake 
f, why what adickins, dee think 1 cant read, heres no Duck nor 
Mallard neither, I tell ye 'tis th: Darch, Jook here elſe; lets read 
again. . | 

£ £1zry reads, Thercſores nov gractv B. E. A. N. goody Beanbelly (Lord 
Hf us, my Vather you know u}d to Joake, and often call ye fo 
Mather ) ha, ha, ha, ha, {fr yp your G.O LL.S, and thank braven that you 
are now aGoucrnours Wifr, My Ledy the Dutch, ay here tis now. 

Tereſ. Where, where, ist naw, ye blind Oatmeal-eater, ** humh 
Tha Ju ere now d Gove POKYS I” te; mY Laa the D. * '- 

c/:, rhe- Dutcheſs ye igrocant Jade, that 1s as I faid be- * 7-2 reads. 

fore the Ducks Wife, has fer my Daughter Mary a Yich _ 

peare of Sredps to make bur 4 modiil Preſs : "tis. ſhe has ſent iT Clodpate, 

not the - +4 4 dhe knew them mid any Modes or Dreſſes either, 
$ Mawkin. - 

| ro 11g well, but then here againa little farther « She eatesrbe 

is beſt of all, -# 1ntend t07Arty Moll ox: of hand . ha, Letter. 


ha, ba, ba, -for her B. U. B. her Bubbys grow large and ſccm to make motion © 


for « Hutband, ha, ha, ha, — Well my Vather's a parlous manile fay't, 
'O my Soul and Conſcience he knows ones mind as wellas if he were 
_— Ay, Lord fave him, the man had more ig him than ever we 
thought Xa, and then lets ſee here 1 come in, in the (She reads. 
next Line—-hnmph. Come to me as beft thou canſt, and againſt thy coming 
1 will provide thee a Coach, for 1 go to my Government to morrow, with in- 
rent #0 money, as all other Governours do.—Dapple is well and com- 
ends him hartSly co thee. " ( She takes the Lenter. 


h” LN Ons." bt 6 ; ; 
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Ah, bleſs the Soul of him, would the paotey Credtue wees _— 
"5 here "as I might buſs. him a ns ( Tereſarakesthe Letrer. | 
| Tekeſ, Ah Gimminy, 1 could eat the Letter up methinks : —well 
dear Sancho, or dear Governof, here Iam come to thee at laſt ; good. 
' Lord Mary! I can but think upon his former words, which od{diggers 
I could ner have believe then, tho now | find ?em true. © Tereſa, faid 
| he, thou wert horn t9 be a Counteſs, the what dee call ?ems, Plannets- 
RR. I think he cald%em, haveallott:d thee Honours, fai& he, Thou haſt. 
| an Eye like a Counteſs, fays he a Cocking Noſe like a Counteſs, fayshe,a 
ſhape like a Countef, a jetting Bum like a Counteſs,. and a:-—every 
ff thing like a Counteſs, faid he ; and good-lack a day, to ſee how the 
| dear man's words fall out. PE. | : 
| Bo Mary, Odfl'dikins, Iam fo merry, I could leap out of my skin me- 
thinks ; but come Mother, .now' lets ſettle our faces and enquire for 
the Governour Sarcho's Houſe, pray.  .. © =Y 
Tereſ. It muſt he here about Pm ſure, by the direQions of the:Let- 
ter : Oh! here comes a Gentleman, ile-inquire of him. Naw. Mary 
Dok to your ſelf, be ſure - ES ; 


Enter Mannell. 


| Mannel, Well, they may talk of Protews, and h's changes, but inif6 

ſmall a time, if ever he wore ſo ,many ſhapes as 1: have done, 1 much. 

wonder, the, blunt fool Sercho by clianee made ſhift to fruſtrate; our 

0 aft deſign ; but ile try if he has brains enough to find me out in-this 

} diſguiſe, 1 am now by my Lord Dukes order to be Secretary, and Ci- 

vility Maſter to fool him and his-Wife in there new Government : He 

I hear is upon his way hither, and fhe too ougnt to be here to: meet 

"69%, wh the dowdy her daughter, I wondertheir Tawny Ladiſhips. . 

ſta;.ſo lo: g. Eo BL Jo poen 
Tp _, Gentlemen . if I may profinns to be ſo bold. | -— 
Tereſ. Prithee hold thy Tongue, ile ſpeak to hit my--.( Putting her by. 

N ſelf, hew, hem, if your buſineſs S'r, * be no: much 4 * As an-. 

'x . tn haſte, bepleas*d to know Sir,that I am the Governor *<kerd Carteſies. 

1 'Sauchy?s Wife Sir, and therefore deſire yow would:-d>. your flf:the. 

| honour Sir, to condnCt me to his houſe. Sir. ' + + oo yi 

f | —_— It muſt be they, their Comical Fignres ſfizw they: can be 

1 no other. _ | | | | | 

"oe Mary, And look friend, 1am his daughter 40! yw muſt know, - 

4 otherwiſe called Mary the Buxom; and now yo1 know vs; pray will. 

| - you tell my Vather,—thatwe are come,de'e hear. TER Oe 

Mannel, In happy time good Ladies, for I have been here ready. this:-- 


: - 


two hours, to attend your mowon. 


- > IO end ng 


j 
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Mary, Deſlikins, d&e hear Mother, he calls us Ladies already.(4 ſide. 
Frecſ. Humph, 'you will: be prating ſtill, you will ſhew your ſelf a 
hoyden; why look Friend, to deal plainly, we had made o'r noble 
entrance ſooner, but the Waggon broke, and we were forc'd for 
three hours to tarry the yo og. . 
Manmel, The Waggon, why did your Excellencies, then conde- 
ſcend to make your approaches to your Government, by the contemp- 
tible Convenience of a Waggon. | nn 
Tereſ. Why truly yes friend, for want of better, onr Excellencies 
for once made a hard ſhift. | 
Mary, 'There was ner a Cart to be had in Town, you muſt know 


but one, that was carrying Lime to-make"Morter to mend the Town | 


F 


Hall. / 

' Manel, A Cart! a Chariot ſure you muſt mean Miſſe-Pritty. 
Tere/. A Cart did you ever hear. ſuch a Jade, ay, ay Sir, Miſs meant 

a Chariot as you fay : Pox take her, would ſhe were whipt at a Cart 

a little ;; a thing that runs upon Wheels Sir , a fine ately thing 


that runs I fay upon Wheels. | | ( To Mary aſide. 


 Mamel, Ay, it may run upon Leggs for any thing thou 'knowſt 


of it. | ( Afide. - 


AMavnel, Ay, ay, your Ladihhip is in the right, it does run upon 
Wheels indeed : But'come now I beſeech you give me leave to uſher 
ye: to your Honſe, Iam my ſelf a ſinall Officer under the Governonr 
wen! = i Ladiſhip ; to him I ſerve as Secretary, and to you as Civili- 
'E&F' Magee. ES | —: | 

Tereſ. Good Mr. C ivility,” I ſhall ſoon know your good qualities. 


Mary, Oh, ho, ho, O Lord ! 7 cant keep from laughing for the life, 


.of me; | / , = 
Aannil, My duty at preſent, is to condu& yon +to the Chief Ma- 
tron, tobe new dreſsd, as fits a Governours Wife, —it muſt be done 
. inftantly,— therefore pray follow me, that you may be ready to re- 
ceive your Lord, who intends to be here at Dinner. - : 
OG Well, pray lead the way friend, ile warrant ile keep touch 
| e. X 2 Ky | En. 
Ale , Lord bleſs us, whats to be done now, 7am in ſuch a quan- 
ow not what I ſay nor-do, for my part. (Exene with Manhel. 


% 
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| Mer Duke, ard Sancho dreſs 'd Fanta anteſtically HS. 4 Governur; FEOUR bime- 
and the Dutcheſs, Luſcinda, -Cardenio, . Tn and oa fo 
. lowing. 


Date, hve the Chief Citizens and leading Men of the Ian $0-- 
, of their new Governours Arrival. _ 
—_— ey have my Lord, 4nd this is the place, where they de- 


fign'd to meet. him. 

Duke, *Tis well, is there ought elſe, my moſt illuſtrious Dor, in 
which my ſelf -or the Dutcheſs m_ can honour ye, + 

Don'Qs. DS&death, is that a look: like a Governour, hold uv | thy 
head for thame, | his joy myLord has-preſt ſo much-upon his Giries ri 


| his Tongue at preſent.is not'at liberty. 


Carden. The favours theſe illuſtrions perſons beſtow hourly, = : 
makea Dumb man ſpeak to-return thanks, 

Luſcin. And yet he ſtands as if he did got mind %em._ + 

Dutch. Any thing in my power the Noble Governour is ſure ties 
may command, , unleſs it be to give him leave to Raviſh my - woman : 
Rodriguez. : 

Rodr. Me, 1 had: rather F his Governaurſhip: hang” dz; FRA hh 
ſhould come but as near as to whiſper me, —marry choak os: what 
the firſt dayof his wearing Socks. 

Don Quix. Oons is he Dumb indeed. .” | ( Jorge! cho. 

Sancho, Hark good Miſtre(s Conſerve-maker , hold your felF:con-- 
tented : All Rats, lookee care not for mouldy Cheeſe, if you Virginia 
ty is to be hangd upon the Tree till 7 ſhake it DATES Grows.yay.come | 
and pick at it'for Sancho. . 

Carden.<ONh, this is well now, a few wiſe ſayings from. a. Governor 


- Took decen:ly. 


. Sancho, Some of which ſhoald profit. your pert Lady then wothiks 


_ that ſhe is fo quick af-putting her Spoon. into another mans Porr 


look friend too much. Tiqngue, too much Taile, — 1 ſay no more, 
the Hen diſcovers her Neſt with C 

Luſcin. Oh unfortunate perſon, now-have. 4 row? d; - fleeping Lyon: 
that will tear me to-Pieces. 

Dutch. No, no, Madam the wiſe Governour will conlider the frail- 


ut | 


_ty of our Sex. 


Sancho, As to your Grace; 1 muſt needs fay 7 am beholding, and 
if nbc mfad bat as inch or two, 7 will ſhew _ 


4 
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SER thankful as well as I can, — but for your fleerers, — and eſpe- 
y Goody Warming-Pan there, the Governour turns his Rump 

upon 'em, as things below his place and Sagacity. 

Rodrig. Well, and 7 turn my Rump upon the: too - *dflife ye were 
bur a Stirrup holder the to'ther day, were ye. 

'Duke, 'Come (good words Roderignez, there's diſtiftion between 
Sancho-and you now. = OS 

Rodrig. Ay, the worſe world inthe mean time,— 7 thought 7 might 
have deſerv'd an honour from your Grace, ccnftdering all things, as 
well as that Sheepſheerer. | (Weeps. 

Carden. Ha, ha, ha, Faith my Lord, Miſtreſs Ro ;oxcz. is the right. 
and but that the Governour here has gotthe ſtart of us, and that his 
people are coming to wait upon him, 7 would put one Shoulder to 
__ him out of his Authority, for the hard Joke he gave my 
Wite. = Þ P 

Sancko, 1 'bnt-in the :mean time, don't ſell the Bears Skin before 
you have caught him-: All are not Thieves that Doggs bark at, you 
may turn the buckle behind ye now Friend. 


Enter Pedro, and Baratarians. 


Pedro, Health to the Duke and next, the Gover- 5 Bowing tothe Duke 
novr, + to whom 7, as his Phyſitian in ordinary, '-a:d Sancho. © 
— and the Mouth of theſe grave Citizens, thus tender homage, —and 
am proud — 1 inform him we come to wait upon him to his Ge- 
vernment. 

Don Qu. Your hat, Saxcho your hat, df{death, don't you ſee they 
are all :bareheaded : Come, come look grave and ſpeak after me, wel 


imitate the Poſh .Eleftion, and give itthem in Latin, —Sje bonus 


Fopnlus. | | | 
Senche, Sit bonus Popullus. - ( Speaks loud and Clomiſply. 
Don Cu. Bonus ero Gubernator. | 
Sancho, Bonus ero Gubernator. ( They ſhout. 


Dake, So then, ſince all things move in their right order, herenow 
lets part, and boros ocios Governour, : 

Sancho, The Governour is your Graces Footſtool my Lord. 

Dutch. I hope your Excellency will 'let-us hear ſometimes of your 
Trae. { .----- I. 

_ Saricho, Madam, there: ſhall not'bea Pound of Butter weighed, nor 
yet a 4 ogy be enrich*d with Plambs, wherein your Graces ſhall not 
have a Finger. 

Duke, Oh ! Air, Air,—7 ſhall choack elſe, ha, fla, ha. 4 Aſide. 
Carden, Well, fmce it muſt be-ſo.adeiw moſt noble Governour. 
They make their Conge, and Exit all but Don Quixote, Pedro 
and Baratarians. 


D 0n On. 


| 
» , 
- , v." , \ 
cat. Mn ad. _ Vn 
. 3% a # bo 
Yo i z | 
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- Part n. | os _ Quitorl? 
_Doxn' 


1.yet muſt be « minntt: wick any. ink RSS: 
Grace i ly.: you Sirs;L muſt-defire rabſear; little $00, Ib, 
ſome private buſineſs with the Gaverniour -- now! my kind .com- 
ET | pintonin-my"Lravels; what meanohio rendernes?.. < Pedro. and 
HIND) 2M org: Sa ook . 
x Sancho, Nature wor ks, Sir RY | neverilook 1 feur 


ES - 25 yours, nor think upon the many dry and brats: oo vr -h- 5 
z | but-my bowels earn. after ye, Juſt like a Mpther, tor her feſt Þ 5 | 
; | —oh'! ' | f s, < 2, 


J : Don. Qu. Brother, Sancho, introth this RS) kinds 7: cons: -think- -of 
governing Man, and let that bengbeg © moans = ite | 
ſome few inſtruQtions | have-pickt aut nao as on | mind-mc. 


Sancho, | will, Sir, and befeech: ye, ſpeak lowly that 1 p< ye; | The 2 


F — T 


'{ ce with ye,- becauſe you know my nnderftandiog. was always rather 

S | for the Trot than the” Gallo | 2 
S Don Qs. le fit it:to-a hair, - hem, to begin t if thou wouldi "I 
F =_ thy ſelf a proper Governour for. theſe times, ughtſt - - 
i y to adorn thy ſelf with' theſe three vertues: or. qualificatic 

' ws ich are Morallity., Conſcience, and Decency.— 

Jo firſt, to-have or be thought to have "Morality, is Kok Uſeful for | 
0 a Governour, if it- were for nothing but to. be a Screen; that people | 


48 | might not-pry teo much into his Religion, for if* he is once” notedſfo 
"ET a moral-Man- ( whittier he be really ſo or-no ) let him be a Jew in his 
Ds” opRn:0 or of no Religion at a *ris not three half yen cen *:; _- 


I . -Sexcho, | am glad of that Sir, for my Religion, like bg Ps of -my 

RO parts is ſomewhat Clowdy. at preſent, *tis. like a Field;of -© ” 
>: ' it mannag'd, there will want-a' great i deal of. weeding: before” :he 
NE Crop would . come to.he good: forany thing. 


2 Þ Don Qs. Another part of -Morality, Sancho, is ſelf know! edge, eto - 
MM . be ſure not to forget thy, Original; nor þluſh/to:own that *thowgomeſt 2 
| of a poor Linnage.- for; when-thou:/art- notaſbam d thy. ſelf no-be 
will-ſeek to-make thee ſo, but if that ſhould like 'the: Frog, fa 
thy ſelf an Qx, thow art. undone, for many hundreds now - bye: that 
_ know. thou wert..at firſt'but a-Hag-keeper, ' -- 7 8 
_.* Sancho, That's true, Sir, borrhew, was when 1 wait: aBoy, for Ml 
when I-grew-up ro be; Manniſh, 71 put <td ernn wi  - _ 


counted the. better 


ought to take.care. to:have.an 3 
- [rg Vang ſo.very; —_— robot | 
m neak, it: on xo ſit-ſtraight,and-clole;to)! 
Fes upon a Ladies finger, and not as 'tis cuſtomary,” 
Boot. that he can ſtretch which way-he:pleaſes; this m 
Fo cor ern ; JE 


. 4 l 4 a... 
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takirg of Bribes which is ſo tempting; and withall ſo crying a ſin;that 
theres not ore Governour in forty can forbear datming himſelf 

"about it da what he can. DT: + Wo nr ines 

-*. Sancho,: Why then, Lord have mercy upon my Soultoo, for to deal 
plainly, }- am afraid my fingers ( as well as the reſt ) will itch dam- 
nably to be handling the money. TE ( A4-part. 

... Don Qu. ' As to the manner of, getting the Government, that piece 

_ of. ſelf-denial is generally ſmothered, for if thou haſt the Conſcience 
to.think thou deſerveſt it, 'tis thy own fairly if thou canſt get it in 
Courſe : 1 could be ſomewhat Satyrical = thy parts now, but that 
| love thee 'Saxcho, | and:therefore will defiſt ; beſides, to do thee ju- 

'ſtice, thou art not the firſt that has got a Government he was not be- 
bolding to, his deſert for. ' | | | 

Sancho, No ncr ſhawt be the laſt, Sir, for deſert is govern'd by 
fortune you-know, and in a-double manner, for if ſome were to have 
their true deſerts, they would be Princes and Governors preſently, 
and if others, again, were to have theirs, - Oons what an Army of 
Subje&ts here would be:.hangd wp in- one-Summer. | 
- Doz Gu. Well dear Sancho, for that laying thou deſerveſt not only to 
Govern an Iſland, but an Empire : therefore to proceed breifly,becauſe | 
ſee thy people wait, ile come to the third gocd quality proper for a Go- 

| vernour, which is decency. wy | 4 

ot Sancho, | have an inckling, that that good quality wall be as pro- - 
per | for” me as any of the reſt, — becauſe -1 ſuppoſe it 'relates:to cleen- 
lireſs;- good breeding, ©” Go WEE. : 2 
\: Don Wx. Thou haſt nick d it, therefore be ſure to take” care to pair 
thy Naus, and ſcowrethy. Teeth clean; and-when thou fitteſt upon the. 
Jadgment ſeat, take ſpecial heed thou doſt not Belch, nor Yawn, for 
thoſe are beaſtly negleQs, tho' too commonly ufed among our Modern 
Miniſters of Juſtice. 2: RT og I 

Sancho, Why lookee, Sir, as to Belthing,' tho I learnt it of a Stout - 
Dutch Trooper that thought it became-.-him 'very, well, yet, 1 ſhall 
make no great matter to leave it off, but as for Yawnindg, ?tis impol- 

'ſible' for me, Zooks, 1 canas ſoon leave off my Proverbs, ' and that 
you know were to unhinge all ifaith ;: why lo6k now, your very 

_ putting in mind omt has ſet meatitalready. ( Yawens and Gapes. 

, Don Qua. Oh, the Devil, what a' Yell is there, for a Magiſtrate, but. 
come, fincel ſee Nature is not to-be expelled with a forke, obſerve 
thereſt, take heed of eating Garlick.as thou haſt us'd to do, for that 

_ will diſcover. thy ' Courſe ExtraQtion, and. be nauſeoys to all ahout 
brig for in bk rrmgen 4 ns knew 4 Gy Recorder-that upd to 

ive poori'Criminals double-deaths, . firſt by his abominable bjeath. 

ens The Cl hee gnts Re 4 

| Sench0, That will be a plaguey hard Chapter too, for to my think- 
ing a'-Clove 'of- Garlick gives -ones Dinner -penſhs curions nr 


weir | (Fringed 
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deal of good 


” quadru Pet, Damme. 


of = ark A crab it, Santbs; Cotith i Je: 
1 fay, that when thou wagelt it- -on ſothe 
ſcatter no Vermin, upon thoſe that, | 
And fo good: fortune Go Pete 


di ven me a Jay e 
7) have but ba Grace to ie gi el ."N 

come many ventures ks a. full” ' ite do what wy tan; but, ../  - 
eſpecially for that about. Garlick and ,Belchin glet me a tg T8 F 
"OY ic 


Sachs, Way Kr, 1 


Sir, wiſhing ye 'to be ar'Etoperor in the ſhare of a w 
we take our eaves. F 
To feat and give oKr Iheaiders 4 Pla 
' And meet our Spouſe, who now muſt bt a- | 0g 
Pedro, and the reſt. Long live the. overnonr of Bararerin, Hottha, 
(Exenne Sancho and Baratarians "one way,. -;, 
Don Quixot avorher, weeping , Rr es TIES - 


SGENE: wm vor 


A. 


SI #- x 1s 


af a 


Enter Tereſa, and Mary, #ew dreſs d with Mannel. Ws 
Mar " Ord i is this me, od{lidikins, they have made. > Jas: 
"> that would 1 were hang if 1 know whither "ris me. 
or no. 
Ti ol Well, and what's, to be done next ok Mr. . Civikity,”- what 
jou have ſhown us already is curiouſ] . fine ifal | | 
Mamel, Leave off that courſe, that Clowniſh word. ifakins, and 2 
if you -would ſwear like a Lad otl?- Mode, you mult ſay b y:my Soul ER 
my Lotd, by my 'Honour Madam, by the. univerſe fckbnoey unleſs 288 
you are at Cards among your ſelves, and then yo inlarge a. 
little, as thus, SoonsI have had horrid ill luck to night, [The lo E's ; 


ef that s very prety by the ujrerſe Cavalier. ©. 
Ho 4 It has ſuch a __ De with ph hn one ſwears a, little.” 
and methinks the words M [ponenlly, that would | 5,4 
le INT "lord! [th LE Sana had 6 _— by 3 
ere cre 2 out br w 4 
Yes elowniſh } 0 \tave I : | En 7 « 
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the, Town: adies would have faid for a Thouſand ponnds: Oh, you 


muſt not offer to ſay ſuch-a paw thing as that, nor do ſuch a pay thing - 


as:that for the World, though ye are in never ſo great an extremity. 

Mazy, No, I cod that's very hard though. i 

'Tcreſ. Let me come to her, Sir ; *dlife this rude Hilding will ſpoil 
all our preferment. | 

Mannel,”, Oh, Patience, patience, Madam ; ſhe muſt come too*t by 
degrees : Young Lady, 1 blame you not for ſpeaking, but for the man- 
ner of it ; therefore from henceforth, when you would expreſs your 
ſelf on that occaſion, if you are viſiting or elſewhere, you muſt ſay, 
Dear Co: ſin, or Madam, I've an extream deſire to make a Natural Eva- 
cuation. 

Mary, A Natural Evacuation ! O Lord, that's pretty I ſwear. 


ainel, Oh, Modeſty is the moſt darling Jewel amongſt all well- . 


bred Ladies, -though it often occaſions ?em diſtreſs enough too. I re- 
member once at a certain noble Lord's Tryal, a certain ruddy plump 
young Lady, dyed a green Manteau and Petticoat-into a perfect Blevs, 
through her riggid Modeſty and the violent Effect of Natural Evacua- 
tion, But come now, praiſe your gate agen a little; — Walk, 
 walk- hold up your Heads — So, ſnap your Fanns— Very good —- Wag 
your Hipps a little more —Admirable, Adroit and Eafie—leave but off 
the Country hobble now, and I defie any Court-Lady of 'em all to out- 
do ye. - | BO (They Tig about. 
Tercſ. Well, I ſwear, methinks I'm chang'd quite to another thing 

already. | | 
Mamel, Oh, here's the Governour---I hear the Muſick. ( Loud Trum- 
pets within. 


Enter Sancho ſtrutting, with Pedro and Baratarians. 


ary, Oh, that ever I was born ! is that my Vather ? 
: (Staring and clapping ber hands. 
Tercſ. Ah, Bleſſing on the pretious Eyes on thee, my dear Yoke- 
mate, my Sancho; and art thou then a Goyernour indeed, mine own 
Oofle-cock ? (She runs to embrace him. 


Mannet, Oh, hands off, good Madam ; ſuch greeting is not decent . 


in great Ladies. | © (Takes ber from Sancho's Neck. 
-Jereſ. Gadſlidikins I conld ſmother him in that fine Coat methinks. 


I muſt ſpeak to him ; he Jooks like one of the great fat Men 


HE”. 
they call Judges, that uſed to ride ſo purely through our Town----Oh 


Part II. 


brave Vather ! Oh brave Father ! is t you, Vather ? is't you? Oh Law !. 
oh Law ! ky Jump and laughs.” 


Szncho, Ha, ha, ha, ha ; the poor Fools are almoſt cra?d through 


*% 


meer Joy ; *tis well, Spouſe ; mine, ?tis well : but:not too 'much of 


_ fondneſs now, g ked Rib—— and Daughter, mine, take care 
of Romping : Remember who I am. 


LE9 % 


Tereſ. 


Part JE: ' Don Qurxote.. v | | . 45 _—_— 2 
Tereſ.. Ah, dear Gravel-face, dear Ferret-eyes.,: ., (Leering at bim. + 
i B-. FAT Riam; Madam, yIu ing. 4s 7 75: * muy "15-455" 
Mary!" abi my Lord the Govetnour'Saichd' Panc#s moſt lintnble”7 _ 
|. Servant, upon my Honour; and wou'd 1 may-ne'er make water if Afay- 
el ſtops cher. pM | Coll ne oo 
2 Sancho, Well, faid Mary the Buxom; that's my good Girl, hold thee 
there, ML © - -- T Lg | JE 
Ti ereſ. And 1 am his Lordſhip's every thing; his hot Loaf and Butter, 
Suet-pudding, his Pancake, 'by the Univerſe, 
Mannel, Pretty well, that, Madam, indifferent. _ : 
Saxcho, *Tis very well good Mouſe-trap in me, 'tis v ry well; and 
you ſee | have been as good as my word ; 1 told ye what my Squire- 
ſhip would come too, Tereſa; but you would not. believe, you would. 
be obſtinate :: A: Woman, a Woman: OOO - f © 
Tereſ. 1 was under ſome little doubt, my Lord; by my. Soul, I muſt 
confeſs. | TS 142379144 © (Spzaks mincing. 
Mannl, Very well, that laſt, Madam, extreamly well. - - | 
' Mary, I would have laid a Groat I ſhould have-had no new Lockram- 
Smocks of your giving me Vather — not this =- ©" 
* - Mannel, Aw, not a word more of that ; *tis well he do's not hear 


Sancho, Here's Dapple too ; come along with me, Chuck; the poor 
Aſs, on my Conſcience, is as glad"of his Preferment as thou art ; I'd: 
have brought him in here, but that we ſhould have wanted: at"Elbow- 
Chair for him to ſit down in. ay 29 0 
AMannel, There's an Alcove within with a State and Velvet-coſhions, 
my Lord. OS SA CRP; 0B 
Sancho, No, no ; 'tis no matter-now, .thongh the: Creature is good” | 
Company enough : Faith, he's xi po ſo richly, 'youd wonder if you | . 
ſaw him: he's all over Embroider'd like a High Sheriff of a: County - © --Þ 
upon an Entertainingp>day; 5 7 SE HT Me en 20 
” . Pedro, Pl-aſe your Excellence to fit and reſt a little, for I'm of Opi-. 
' non that this ſultry Climate hears no Aﬀnitywith theCholler of. your - 
Complexion, eſpecially when irritatet. by:Mbtion : *Exeuſe me, my- 
Lord, 'tis my duty to be careful of yenir-Condti tio which I-perceive- 
at. preſent to be ſomewhat languid'atd' fiid6Fus *"be Pleaſtd therefore. . 
to ſit, and ſee the Sports that are-provid TY eigen 
Sancho, Ay, with all my heart ; and: dye hear Doftor.? Prithee let 
me have as few of your cramp words as you'can, for they'll work more 
upon my Conſtitution than any Doſe of Pills you'can'give me. © Come | 
family of the Paxc#s, ſet down by me, *and'\et's ſee theſe Sports he 
talks of, and afferward let's go'to'dinner; for 1 f6el a kind of # overn 
t 


«> 


ing ſtomac inks kk er ef d: 6 eat 
h SY o* h, that methinks grumbles'to' be fatisfied | Topld eat. 


Pedro, Good my Lord; think not tv0'much'of Eating, tis very un- | 
wholſome. . Sanchs,. ; 
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fSancho Tereſa ard Mary ſit down, then Muſick ſounds, and an 
Entertainment follows of Singing and — which ended, 4 
T able is brought in furniſhed; Pedro and Mannel wajr, then 
45.4 Dance of Spinſters. tg ; a 
A SONG, 
Sung by a;Clown and -his Wife. 


Ince Times re ſo bad, F muft tell thee, Sweet-hearr, 
I'm thinking to leave off my.Plongh and my Cart ;; 


" 


Ne. 


. And to the fair City a Journey will go, 

To better my Fortune, as other folk - 4 
Since ſome have from Ditches, 
And courſe. Leather-breeches, 

Boen rais'd to be Rulers, and wallow'd in Riches. 

Prithee come, come from thy Wheel ; | 2 

For if Gypſies dit lye, | 

I ſhalt be a Governonr tos, ere 1 dye. 


* 
® 


She. Ab, Collin 1 by all thy late doings 1 find_..- | ' 


With ſorrow and trouble the Pride of thy Mind; 
Our Sheep now at randon!, diſorderly run, 
And now Sundays Jacket goes every day on © 
'.. » Ab! mbat doſt.thou mean, 2 
'He. ; To make my Shooes cleen,. : 


" And foot it td Cour, to the King 4s che Queey 
Where ſhewing my Parts, I prefgrſmnem pu : a 
She. Fye, 'r1s better far us 10 Plough and to Spin ; 


y 45 t0 the Court, happen ft to try, 
Theu!t find nothing got there, unleſs thou canſt buy ; 
For Money the. Deol, he Devil and all's to'be found, 


| Þ + > 


But no gaod Parts minded without the good Pound. . 
LY Why. then Il take Arms, T 
And jolew Alarms, ah : 
Hunt Honour that 10w-4-4ay5 þt Armse 
f after for Jeaving the Plough. 


Be. oſe 1 tar er 
She. + Cheat and be hang d * 
He. What thinEft of the Road then ? 
She. The High-way to he hang 4- 


Part I: 
 Savcho, How ! Eating unwholſome ! prithee honeſt Gyt-ſcowrer, 
; > « qd a to that if thou canſt: Ha, ha, ha, thats a very good Jeſt, 


Part Il. 


He. Nice Pimping however-y 
' Pl belp ſome fine Lord to another's fineWije. 0 | 
| She, | That's dangeorn'too, + | ; <=: 
| x Amongſt t » Town-Crew, by | y t. ual eS 
For PR. of *em will do the ſame thing by you ;.. -- — 
And then I to Cuckold ye" may be drawn mm," | i» 
Es ' Faith, Collin, *is better" *R 'beve and Spin. : 1 
| He. Will nothing prefer me ? what thinkſt of the Law ** ”., 
| / She. Oh? while you live, Gollin, keep ont of that Paw *- $1] —_ 
LP He. PII Cant, and FH Pray 1-4 fi; 4 
; She- Ab ! there's noaght 
. There's no one minds Ee hf oe blck Carte | _— NATED. 
| ' Let all-our whole ook SN 
Be our Farming affair, - 
V' | He. To make our Corn grow, and O87 Alert bear 
© PPT: Se ro ty We | 
\ \- 2 Voices _ GE, ER 
| : | Ambitiow s « Trade, no Comrentment COs ſow: WE -; 5 N 
She.. *' So Pllto my Diſtaff, i 25+ 5 2þ:54;.-" 
on . And Ito my ny Pla 2 .*:x Ac." 
CHORDS © TP — 
LE, PN o Let all on hole Sas: Pte 7 Edad 5 
| Be onr Farming aſfyir, - © "4 l 
| To make.our Corn grow and-our Angles for: +7... — 
: Ambitions .a Trade,:no:;C can ſhow; w 
pe 12 So Pll to my Diſtaff, * | FIT | 
iu And Ito my: Plough. =. WES 4. 
pom ; vt ” a oo 42 "3s . 
|. . Pedro, How does*your Rrodlenco like , the Eotortaigncgine, # q 
7 our Myſick and Sports | ret ye: ---( Emer 4 Carter... - 
4. | | Sancho, Yes,. yes, I ports: well., 
'® ; Sport "that I think. at 


fy 


nod Pve a furious Inc 


[- Iland to:take. In of its Gove 
| ſcribe a Dyet proper for *em.. 


7 RR— The Comical Hiſtory Part IT. 


Mannel, You mult not eat yet, Madam; *tis ill Manners ; the Carver 
has not help'd your Lord. LY Ro 

Tereſ. By the Univerſe that's true :- Well, cir; pray excuſe me, I 
ſhall remember better another time. Bo ; 

Mary, O Lord, how my Chopps water at one of them fat Birds 
there ! | PRE | 

Meannel, Young Lady, keep your Elbows off the Table : Oh fye, *tis 
highly indecent: Fo | | EN 

Sancho, Well then ; Prithee honeſt fellow, hand hither one of thoſe 
Bartridges ; thoſe, DoQtor, are harmleſs Meat Pm ſure. .. 

; Pedro, Oh horrible, this plaguy Cook has ſent %em in blood-raw; the 
Raſcal has pepper d the.S$awce too, as if they. were to feed a Jew—a- 
way with ?em quickly : 'Sdeath this Rogue onght to be hang d, hell 
poyſon the Governour in two days time. | ( Diſh ſnatct?d away. 

Sancho, Poyſon him ! no, gadzooks he's in more danger of ſtarving 
for ought | ſee. —Come, prithee what (Mannel his while 3s reaching the 
muſt 1 eat then? Quickly, quickly IWomer: to behave. themſelves. 
man, and dow't ſquare my ſtomach w thy own; give me a good hearty 
Collop of ſomething that's warm-and good, and don't judge me by thy 
ſelf; thou looFſt'as if thou hadſt fed.upon Smoak all thy life-time. 

Pedro, Oh, that's very well, Sir : Jeſting is wholſome, and 1 am 

d to find. your Excellence ſo diſpo&d ; *ts more nouriſhing for ye 
then any Meat that I fee. here: Reach me that Diſh there, friend. 
: Tereſ. Is it always the Cuſtom, friend, for the Governours to have 


. 


thy hungry Preamble before-Dinner ? | | 
| Mannel, Ever, Madam; rata Mt oo makes a Speech upon 
Temperance an hour or twolong ; *tis the-Caſtom. | 
_ Hl "The Devit take the Cuſtoms then, 1: fay ; for Pm damnably 
arp- - : | ; - ey wears -v. n "F5 LS - 
\ Pedro, Look ye, your Excellence- may © (Gives him « Diſh of Wafers. 
Reegale npon theſe with ſafety till better | | | 
oviſion be orderd ; and, Madam, theſe are hght too, and of good 
igeſtion for Governour's rn > ws wth: x Gong ' elſe here. 
ns Fro 7, ( Little Diſhes'of whipp'd Cream are brought- 55. 
 - Sancho; Theſe, Oons why a hindred of or wont fill a man's Month ; 
Why, ye plaguy Paracelſia» you, 'yethink-I'can-dine upon Paper? © 
|  Orl upon Froth. :-- 19165-30 03: 3010-:;;- -* 53 WY & 


P 
Mary, Or ; ay Sr ER IRIS. 4 2 2 543-6 
"Sancho, *Sbull 'give-me EE Winoriere, hall choak with Rage 


th for line; therefore -1 charge ye all forbear upon 
FeT Ex 1 -Let me-ſee -the'Glaſs. - (Takes 
222 he. Te GL and pie 
So of a Gliſter-pipe, muſt not }drink nei- 
5 EO OIL WIE T 2-674. 


u 


4 
* - 


- "+ - ; : P yo e 
. - - - - " - 
% x ” 
- o ES - 4 . - $ 
cho, Why ye da 
: L = p,  *% s -4 | NY R 
. ©.> FIC = 
TY . ** Wy 


Ez 


- 
+ 


«1 
x 
Li 


| Pedro, 
( PN - 


Part II; | of Don Quinpts. | 
_ Pam op L have atop £6 the Aſſid U 
Lord, and made it agree with your | 
alas, "tis as'niuch: as' ray-place, "nay, as wF life is ky. ere to : 
behoves me to be exchd careful : - you-:are Sago js ob 
my Lord, hot and dry;and too ſtrong L ibly wrt. 
the Humidum' Railicale :=There now, | think 1 -may gag = -*; 
- - __ Sancho, Oh, confoanded Potion-maker; = is meer Water, 'the very 
Liquor of Frogs, gadzooks—Hark-ye,; w your pa Miner friend ?. 
Pedro, Sir, Pm ſtyl'd Door Pedes: Reubo tir ma Native 
"S of Tirte Afuria, which lies between Cara | flmedona del | Campo, 
and took my Degree'in: -theUniterfityo ſans: ;- 
"Sancho, \Why then Degor' Pidre Rexio.- ofs Tirte Afaric, and 
Graduated i in Gſung, take that (throws the Glafs at him) and get you out 
| _ - of 1ay fight, or Pll throw my Cluirat your head : why, ve-Common- 
14 wealth's Hang-wan, Jet me eat, 'or take voor Government agen with a 
Hy 5 Pox Pye: for an Office thatwont afford. a Man his Vi vals is not worth 
CT - xy... -  Pilchers. - *( Exit. Pedro. 
= Mannel, Oh, my Lord, Paſſion is very unbecoming a Man of your 
+ Place :+ pray have patience, Twas the good Man's over-much Zeal to 
73. + I ve 10; - 
ES Sancho, Here's another too, a mazczed} Coxcomb, that preaches Pa- 
tience to me, when 1 am ready to be ſtarv'd — Gad PU rid my Iſland 
of ſuch Verminas you. quickly- you ſhall know that a Governour muſt 
| ' _ eat indefiance of ze: all, Rogues : Cotte, Spouſe, fall on; Pll have 
os _ this. - | 4 Thc Y ſnatch and ear ravenouſly. 
' Teres, 1'this. 3 - ; of 
Maty, And I this : But grf, friend, Pre great occaſion for a Jittle 
aarurdl Evacuation. | ; < {re to Rn: | 


7 


; Ro b I , >'Þ 20 oy "Enter: Miſſnger. | 4 | 5633? * 35. £140 
"Sh Debeart: not. # Diager: time, Madagn) thas wete fuck a. 
plaguy indecenty. 7 


rer, My Lord the Governour, * our Excetlence i is ſta- 4 for i in 
come where are to be detated. ſome Matters of great Moment; + ou 
muſt come awa immediatel ; 
- Skbcho,” How now, Jack Sawce'?: myſt op aa. ! Soft; 49d fiir 
; far; afref Diriner is time enough... - {rt 
my Lord T ay nar a minute, 1 , 
X em-at your IrÞt; 


| So 
cho, the devi 
TA -- 


Jo  The:Comiical Hiſtory 
Cares and Dangers crowd on a-pace :. Come, Tereſ#z, we'd take our. a- 
mendsanon ; and, d'ye hear, let my Supper make me fſatisfation with= 
out:D1@or Pedro Rez3»s dire: ion ; for if 1 find him here agen fiirting 
myi Diſhes, or ſquirting Advice, Gadsbud- | will begin with a 'Cudgel 
upon him, and'ſo on, tilli leave necr a-Phyſician in the ifland. 

| ING ( Excant Sancho,. Tereſa and Mary. 

Maznel, Ha, ha, ha: Go thy ways, Goverhour ; this will be rare 
ſport to ſend my Lord the Dake an account of, which 1 will do inſtant- 
ly, and tell him how methodically . .. - £3 306 as 


Great Sancho learn'd-in nonght bus Carts and Ploughing : 

Rules without Power, and Judges without knowing.” 
ES EL. 1: (Exit. 
! 


LHCTY,.- 
SCENE I. The Juignme3-Hall. 
Enter Page, Mannel ard Pedro. 


Page, Aſſure ye, Gentlemen, my Lord and Lady were extreamly 
] pleas'd with the laſt Account you ſent ?em of your new Go- 
vernour's Actions ; we had the ſtory every:night at Supper, and with 
ſo much laughing, that an old Philoſopher, plagu'd with the Spleen and 
Govt, could hardly have forbore. 1 am flow diſpatch'd. hither upon 
a new deſign to further the Jeſt ; I have brought the Grand Swcho & 
Letter. ED 
anne, Ha, ha, ha : So, doſt know the Contents ont, prithee ? 
Page, Oh, each particular, my Lord Duke read tt to us 1n publick ; 
'tis a terrible Scrow!, and pretends to diſcover ſome Enenues that have 
laid a Plot to attack the land ; *twilt try the-Governour*s'Tourags, for. 


here's horrible-frightful news int. Here, "Dottor, you muſt give it _ 


him, 1 mnſt back to my Lord agen immediately. 


Pedro, Ha, ha, ha; this will, no doubt, have the defignd Effe@, eſpe- 


cially ſurprizing him, now in this junQure;-for we have-kept him thefe - 


three days ſo hungry, andÞ little-ig heart, that heIL-be frighted: 


U 
; F 


Part IF. 


e : 6+ $+> & » _ y 
I _Ty ITY 


CA rnmamer oo eete—nrnnt no 


—c —— - - 


Part IE | 


Honour knows, who are a Man. 


_ neſs at this rate, friend : Come, come, your: Complain i Mr 8514308 pr 


-of, Don, Quixote, 
Mamel, This,is the beſt placg. by it hip ook 
coming hither, to hear Cay Tr = ne pri 
teſt at. b mhe?; how.,des the d Fs Q | 
himſelf after th he Loſs of ho Right ”. | 
Page, Why, faith, io jad y, and The if gn fo En now that - 
my Lord Duke begins to be weary. ; \4E-" 26k js get. rid onthe 
wittily, and ſend him: home to his The he _ new.C NM. 
for me: 7 AQ; \what: it. is as yet,l frm hi or Cp by t wig 
tine the. atre-Governour. trotts: from. his lu Lee, the Knight-, 
Eirant will be moving the ans pace homeyards, _ - ,;--::-) !,.- #0 
 Peadre, It mult be very ſudd ealy thens for. the up - of our Govern- 
ment is drawing on a-pace, the:Mob will bon. be repard. forthe Jelt.; 
And ſee, here comes the Pageant —"dslife and;the, Petitioners tog, 
Now if 2ny one can 4.ugh at Clumſie. TD Ty may have a THF OC- 
caſion: I muſt not-be ſeen yet. + 
Pate, Now bo:e ft Hs  CExie Pedro Py) Page 


Be - Sancho, Conſtable and W kx nd Cr ers nth Taylr, Gardner, 
Canter, Small Man and a Woman: Sancho ſit ts down mn the Chair. 


_ . 
; v7 "MI * 


* 


Crycr, Oh, FE$? Let all manner » of perſon or perſons that. come not . "of 
hither for Juſfice, keep Silence.;..; ang/l —_ oth would have their 
Grief a Tet felfd, exprefs,;em, bald or, the frorerngur Is F78-, = 

ar'd. 0 r. *em. If 
x ' Sancho, He 1s prepar'd as ied as hun ger 1” ze MA "and choagh L. | 
have. obſery*d my ſelf to have much,a . wh. Jaggmeat, upon-a fol ſts- 
mach than. an empty one , yet ſince they ſay ipare. diet.ard f ſt 
wHik a man's Nos 2/2 Pj] try for once how wiſe _- make 

Come, friend,: whats yoar.Gamp!'aint now, humph:2;.. ..-, ,,,-. 

*, «lor, Why, and;pleaſe: y 11? of a1 -87,,Name 1s Si ; 1 Ft; 
Wompn s, Taylor, anfd.a Man;thit the Pariſh niows fabe a:May 
nof a Man,.. who; as a Nin may, ſay, will willingly I, a 
it may chance a Man may be deceiv d with fair ks-z Fes a$ Tur: 


Sancho, Who am a Man that is like to know very ie of; yeur.t b "i = 


CO 


ia: 


'h jour Honour, .naſt ity then! that fy ID aint A- 5 
ur Rediſh there. '-; 20 as, | 
po Sptcaren NS wes from 14 t 
fra::ded F. of a8! acl be ht np /d5.; 
and upon wh} a gb xaveman{og 


Me 


in her 


2 <; 1 The Comical Hiftory - Part II. 


” Sancho,  Ueoph z and what ſay'you to this, Radiſh, hah ? 

Taylor, He, he can ſay nothing, my Lore; for lookee, to prove 
what ſay is true; I have bronght , the Pheaſant here along with me, 
poor fool, juſt as 1 ſnatch 'd'jt out of thediſh from'em. * (Pursthe Pheaſant 
And nov ſince no proof 1s : - nagar than ſigtit, Idefire or che Table. 
your Honour to do me Juſtice, and make him give me fatisfaQion. 

Sancho, By my faith, and nothing hut reaſon, Mr. Sip; What, what 
ant Erforinance is here ; - what 'can you fay to this, Radifh, hah ? is it 
your Conſcience to come into a-Neighbonr's houſe, and ſteal away his 


| ble, chis Bodkin, this Cackoldly 'Womar's Taylor, Sj, here. 
 Taylir, | | ruffy Proning- 
Lnife, ye Maggot in a Peſcod, ye Catterpiller:- What, ye wont deny'it, - 


Taylir, Why how-now ye:Diunghill-raker, * ye ol 


- - 


- Yate with Fruit, 'of which, through neigh:oarly Courteſie, I gave Szip 


im go on; Gad I nevyer cat a better thang .in my life. 


| (Speaks wit 


+ to have the reſt of my Wine, but come t other dzy to my houſe ; and 


whilſt who pretended friendly to cut my hair, put my face 


Raſtal, dare you ſay *twas Florence, 
\ Gard. 


ad aw _—— - 
E 


hk 


is ſneaking pper, Snip here, ran away with the 


Gards. Yes, that I dare, Cowcumber; and to prove it to your face, - -, ——— 

that | mean what I fay, I have here another Flazk of it, which was Juſt 4; 

| now ſent me by the ſame perſon. ; (Sanch0 takes the Elath, 

"- | Sancho, Nay, lookee, Finke heed of Lying ; I dont ſit here to Tor 

Juſtice abuYd ; and if this be really Florence, look too't, Sip. ( Drizts. 

| Taylor, Beſides, if it were, I think I hart bin behind-hand with ye; 

\ - - You have bin free to every thing in my houſe Time on: of mind; _it 
had a damnable ſowre taſt I'm ſure; and what-ever you ſay, I can't 
think ?twas Florence, not I. | 3 Fog 

_ Sanchs, What cant you think, Pimp-whiskin? what cart you think ? | 
*tis Florence, I fay 'tis Florence ; and Sjp, y*are a-—What a-pox ſure; ' 

I cart be miſtaken. . (Dri wan, 
Mannel, The Governour has made himſelf amends for his faſting'as _ 

it happens : But what will the Judgment be after all, I wonder? (Aft. 
Sancho, Ay, ay, Florence ; "tis Florence, I knew-l was right; and: 

are theſe things fitting for Gardners and Taylors? fat Pheaſatits'and _ . 


3 nee for ſach Vermin? -I am inrag at it; I burſt with | 
= 7 EE ; | RE oe Penn Pay: 
R Manxel, How will you: pleaſe to puniſh 'em, my Lord ? | 'y 

Ul Sancho, 'Puniſh*em ! * Oons, 1 know not how I ſhall paniſh*%m-: but 


ſince they have made a prattice to ſteal from one another. tis 
cach-of ?em keeps a Houſe to incourage * hievery, and is liketi 


[ ſhort time, may pradice upon others as well as themſelves; thereſdie''. 
I condemn "cm to pay ten Duckets a-Jiece to the Poor and from henee- 
forth to be upon their good *behaviour — not # word more = away*” 
with 'em —— | ' (They ſhake their heals, and are thro ole." 

Meannel, Bring the reſt forward there. (Conſt. brings — ti : forberk.c" 
| T2538 C1 
- and Thich; 
- Lyn 


CTY  eolnfeſy it 
| otter, 1 ae; 
| _ Take him away then and hang him, there's no'more th %e'* 
 1ald, / > | | "y CY , FREE Th, 
Canter, Aw, but I will tell thee what Tanttiow; I& me plead; hen. * 
ſeech thee. ; Py. 20 C0 103207 NG $21 Poon 
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C 4 The Comical _Hiftory 


S.mcb1, D ns, viat, after Confeſſion2,. Sbud, ant it confeſs. and be 
Fang d all the orid over? What. an .impudent fellow. art thou !. Gad- 
opks, Jle not ſpoil ſuch a cnrious Proverb to ſave'n&er a ( anting Raſ- 
cal in all Spain — Away with him, T fay. 


Cans, Ah, Morcy, mercy ; Ah, wo 1s me.. (They drag bim our. 
" Conft. Th;s is the worlt Confeſſion, friend, you have bin at a great 
- YeRIC.- x 


pw h cl arer now than at firſt ; Well, woman, what ſay you? , + - 
-W/owmaer, Ah, 1 have many fad things to ſiy upon my ho-eſty, .my 


»  S$:wncha, Alas poor tender young thing, th n look'ſt as if thou had(t 


*bia;hardly put too't indeed': but where, where is this mighty Gogma- 
_ gog. that; has don2 it? ke miſt be of the: Race of theGiants ſure. 


my Lord ; this is he that, as 7 may fay, has abus'd my bod; like an-un- 
waly'?d Rag. | TOP - 
Sancho, The Devil he is ; What a plague, did he attack thee upon 
Stilts; ? 


which 7 refaſing, as ſoon as 7 came to Town, ſhe (wore a Rape againit 

me, which now occaſiens my appearatice before your Honour. : 

Weman, Oh vile Creature, oh thou: flanderons Monſter ; the guilr 

of whoſe lying S2y] equals thy Provlpous ſtrength of body ;.. Canſt - 
, again 


thor think to be beljev? my tears 2nd proteſtation? No, no. 


wretch,: the noble Governour underftands Juſtice better. 


Purſe about ye ? | : 
Small 24, Yes, my Lord, here it is. , 


preſently : 
Tow here forc'd you againſt your W 


and you 
_ ed yourſelf all you could, hah ? 


ruggled and defend- 


Woman , 


Part II. 


Sancho, Come, come, for more, for more; I find my Judgment: 


1 ord; '*.n 27 uton? perſon, 7 am crackd, [am violated, or, to 
"os * Wah ' , 6: LAY by o . of o "Y | | . q 
ſpeak 1t in plaia t2rms, 7 am Raviſh'l as one may ſay. - (Weeping, 


omen, No, my Lorl, 'tis not {0 much for his-largeneſg1a5 for his. 
Nlrength;and ability: this is. the vile Man, (P9ir's ro-.a vewy letleifellow... 


Sancho, Alas, go>d Woman, don't affli& thy ſelf o : Look'e friend, - 
Finiſher, there muft be more in thisthan ordinzry —— Have you-that | 


Sucks; Gs it me, friend, and we'll make an-end.of thi beſinchs 
me hither, Woman; 7 ſay this —_— ftropg:fel-- 
2 


* 4 S- *%. 
* 6 >. || F 
tt. oe 
hy _— 
0 7 
. 


; Wart It. 


. force away the Parſe 


of Don Unite? 


71-5116. © IVE "2 
Wortar, Yes whon m tiokwity, 6 
Sancho, Very on T hots to ke thee ſee how much. Tvalue honeſt 
Women, whoſe weakneſſes are often unwillingly o'recome 'by ſuc 
monſtrous fellows , there, there's that Purſe for thes.; make _ 
thy ſelf amends for the wrong he has done* thee, get thee gone with | 
tt, - (Tkrows her the Parſe. 
mall M. Oh, good my Lord, if you take that,. Pm utterly undone, . 
tis all Pm worth. 2, 
Wh ry or Ah, bleſſing on your Honours ſivect. fac 'y vars + heavenly 
e upon wy 7 honeſty, and 7 tall pray for ye the day. haye 
Bee —— Ah, Gad fave ye, ye are- att vpright Ma tre 
—_ _(Exir.- 
Small 4, Oh Lord, Pm ruind,Pm loſt; tis all I have, got: this twa Fears 
by hard Jabour, an and I han't a ny: more: Fin to - 
wy TeIf. © Oh, - that ever In, ,. 
 Saicho, Sirrah, you pr EY _—_ 
and gather up.your LBS, and run A 
rom her, and ho it "Lith 
£mail:M. Oh, le do what 1 can, but hex: *twi l be a Fd PIN 
the Jades as ſtrong as A Horſe. - Exit after bes. 
Sancho, [ begin to perceive that this id, of. mine Hf vefy. a "Rf 
Enormities, which wi I require ap lagay, eal of-troub to Jes "WM 
a Fool alw ays ſees more in bs own houſe than a wife Man in 
if they will be Rogues, Itt*em look roo*r. How now, ſee on the 


agree abouk the buſineſs wirhour there,.. ;> Neat. fireching, nfeaſtng. 


Evi Conſtable, md; re-enters afain. with the Man and oh; Pong: 
feahting +, he tattered and beater. .._ . _ = 
' Saxcho, Dow now woman, what's the matter Ll 
Homan, Why this impudent Fellow we d;. Ag. your my 
Pours FEI has Toned me, 90g a oak re have taken the .Purſ. 
away Egain 'by, force.. G. ond 


Sanche, Arthas he got it. 
ir, aid, as gear his erat 


Womad No I warragt ye, he get 
- Santo, "Give it me hither, e pn pry hop , milling 


Fellow [take FE Jour. Pur and dee 
va Res e thar Koneſty "there trot two. bs wh 
Wot. Ah mercy "Po me "what means | 

Sancho, "If you had ended your neſty as we 
Purſe ' ye Wore, you nrin pe ly red Raviſhing,::: a 
her, 'and dee hear you finiſher, if ] catch you Fnibing. 6 in Jac 
ther affair, 1 ſhall put an end to you with Halter and ip. 
Quibble thrown at your head, vet Ye out of 'my felt £00 | 

( Extunt Man and Woman with Ofc, 
"Evyer, Mannel and People , A Solow, a Solon ny Huzza. - 
Sanchs..., 


. 
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* Sancho, Come, is there any more of ye, hob, gad my hand is in rarely 
for buſineſs ever ſince the Cauſe of the Flask, and the Pheaſant.( Aſie. 


Enter Pedro haſtily. 


Pedro, Room, room here , wheres my Lord the Governour ? 

Aamel, There heis Doctor, what's the matter! 
' Pedro, Arm,” arm, 'Sir, you arc not” ſafe this Minute, here s news 
now come, that ſeveral thouſand of Buccaneers, Pirates and Banditty 
| have entred ' your Ifland - here's a Letter ſent too from the Duketo 
give you information, yon muſt prepare for-your defence immediately , 
there tis,*pray read jt and let us hear the Contents of our condition, 
Saxcho, Humph, Tirte Aufuria, art thou here again, then there can 
- he no good towards me Im ſure, the ſpightful Rogue bids me read ic 
-£00, 'and he knows | can as well do that as fly. Here, you Secretary, 
let's hear what this matter is, come read out, from another mouth 1 
———_— EET: 

Meannel-reads  Signior Sancho, am give to underſtand that certain 


. 


the Letter. Enemies of mine, and of that Iſland, mean ſuddenly to 
give it a furious Aſſault : 1 know likewiſc that ſeucral Spies are entred there 


with deſign to kill you, for they ſtand much in aw of your great Abilities ; 
take F-x-o your: far and Charge, and I will be ready to ſend you what Sue- 
elf eons | 


> 3< 74 


Your Frien Drs EL OD 
gc 1: ER -EDUEE.: ---:; 


-\ Pedro, Oh, unfortunate Eſtate of this 'vnhappy- Iſland, that be- 
cauſe of its Wealth and Fertility is penny plagud with Enemies, 
who bear a mortal fpite to 2ll thoſe that rule ; thoſe damn'd Bandit- 
ty and Buccaneers have taken and flead three or four of our Gover- 
* Sancho, The Devil they have. 


. *. Mannel, The noiſe comes nearer, they are certainly entred my 


Lord, therefore come away quickly and Arm, and be our General, 
to lead us againſt the E:em . | | | | 

' Santho, Dilife, 1 know no more what belongs to a General, than a 
Ge: does to; Cow-keeping : you knew my abilities well enough, 


. and iff ou had not liked *etm, you ſhould have told jne fo, . and have 


taken your Government again, for, if 1 am to be flea'd abour it, 1 
have made a fine bargain indeed. RR. he ne 
Mamel, *'Dſlife, they1 come upon us before we have taken. up our 
Arms ; "but it never ſhall be faid that 1 ſtood tamely and faw fo fa- 
 mous anlfland loſt : ile go and defend the Gates as Jong as 1.-can 
againſt em, Es he C Exie Man. 


Pearo, 


(4 
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'Paeſl.— of Dei Quinoer 


Pedro, And ile go and preparea certain Poyſon, and ſquirt i it :- = 
their Eyes with a SITTING through he | loophaſe of ſome 'priva 
Avenue. 

Sencho, Squirt at 'em, faid-he; . ay, if that: wouldidrive th ay 
away, I am. as well prepar'd fort-as any body; but-theſ Br 
ditti Rogues I warrant carry Guns with Lode D bs That wil 
| no more of a Governour's noddle, than'if twere-made of - 

_ Hark, they are coming ſtill---this yonr Ambition bas brought. 40u to 

Don Sancho ;, you mult be a Goyernour witha murrain Cy you Plough- 
\_ jJobbing Raſcal, you. | (Noiſe of Drums, figh ing aud x 


.. * Bites Tereſa and Mary:i rheir;old. Qlordge.;: | . 
PER EI? . 
TR Oh that ever 1 was born: Oh, undone, anda. loſt, ruin "” ; 
, Oh Vather, the ſaddeſt day that ever was known, my Mother: / 
| _- 11 avin plunder'd and ſtripp'd yonder, the-Men with the black- 
. Whiskers and Baff-Coats yonder have thutled and frouzled us fo, that 
. - they have left neer an inch of ns unhandled-—-Nh Lord, and one of 
**m ſnatch'd ſo furiouſly-at'me to get off my vine Perticoar, that udfli- 
dikins I thought once he had got away all. . | 
Sancho, Here one may ſee now, he true Emblem of fallen Authority; - 
TE here's the Counteſs and-her Daughter metamorphard already. | 
. Tereſ. . Counteſs! Ah ſhame owt, ! thought what my CounteGſhip 
[4 ad would come too, if we had not ſ.ved our old Clothes \- "aA " s 
| ' had gone __ to _ agen as naked ik we ih /borg...-+-+ - 
Mamek-»within.:” Make this breach.; gatCthere, ix 
4 thoſe Ladders, fire-the Fitch) andiRevin, Nia 5 lone es is 
| ing OyI:ready.' ADL ECTS ib lnet 7 TAO Th 
Pedro--within. Bring out the Governour, we know himby i hoes 
* deliver him up, we'll make a Truce, far bee are a bundred of 
_ ſfworntoR " him and Eaf him for: Supper. 
: Sancho, Oh, Gadzooks, for Supper! +. - os. 
Tere. "Dye hear that, "thou.'wretched Mati ?- Gome be Carcen 
down the back-way here, there's a cloſe Walk to the Gar n door anay 
yu ſecure. us.. - 2:17 2012 A8; - - 
Come away Vather, come away 'Oh Lotd, when hall be | 
Me now, I wonder? . Fy 
"" Cainks Nay if like an Ermine 1 am ſo known by my Skin, Cen take 
ir among ye, faith *; if you would have Fe the ery toggol 


RM HE 


ſhould 13 ſtand. ute! | theught 


NCTE O05 


Rs ranged mY 
no Gpatlny the caſe now, you muſt fly,  Governour 5: 
your Bones by the loſs of 1 your: Jacki « (*:Srriph/f 
yl Thank Fortune that did {a "through Dangers: nn 
| Ari Sancho, from'his Land of Baratary. + | Lexis 


ES : { 


58 The ComfibFiflay 
| Enter*Mannel and Pedro. | 
Mannel, Ha, ha, ha, ha; they are gone, the'whole Neſt ate flown. 


Pr: 0," Here's'the Rohe'of Aurhorlty' left; 'the | poor Suake has caſt 
his Skin through fear. En CE rw om 


 Mamel, ' Come, now let's: make haſt to the Dake , I know: he longs 


to-hear of the Comical Exit of the Governour. 

Fedro, Lets give the people a Hogſhead of good Liquor -to make 
merry with, for- playing their parts ſo well, and then take horſe and 
away. ' | - 

Mannel, Oh, t warrant ye they ſhall want-no-tipple, I have given 
order already. | . | ( Excunt. 


SCENE. IL 
Enter. Cardedio '«nd [Ambyoks. | 


OT fee this famous Combat ? prithee, in what old rot- 
| N\ ten Tree or Tod of Ivy haſt thou bin lurking ? 'dsdeath 
{ thy ſelf over to moroſeneſs and melancholly of late—-A 


Carden. 


thou give 


-pox, whien once a Man of Letters comes to be mopd, the grows a 


Coxcomb,. and not fit fora friends Converſation. eo 
RE Ambrof. Prithee, il gave no heed to the flying report; I heard'indeed 
that a new-comeErrant,that call fiinſelf the Knight of the Screech- 


Om), had challeng d Dor Quixore to Combat him about+the Biguty of 


'not imagine it would have gone further. — | | 
Carden. If the Dake had not cauſed one of their Launces to be blunt- 
ed, unknown-to him, it had gonefurther | aſſure you.; ' but as the Titr 
Was now, our-famous' Don here was only vanquiſt'd, 'by. being. over- 
 Bhrown 'from 'his Horſe, ' ard bv. that was oblig d;ro-percformany-In- 
jun&tion the Knight of the Screech-Owl ſhould impoſe uponthim.” 
Avribioſ: And who is this new-doubty Knight, prithee? 
Carden. Nay.that as yet is a Secret; but his Commands are,That Do: 
Qxjxvee ſhall retire to his Houſe, and bear no Arms for:the ſpace of 


their Miſtreiſes ; but I thought it only a Romantick Jeſt, and could 


_ lone whole year ——T his, according-to the Conditions of the Combar, 


he-is-pynftpatly to perform,--and: the;Duke and ail are juſt.cominls hi. | 
A odatia oo mer night, and ſee the. buſineſs ied 


Ambroſ. Why this will certainly 1tardert Dox. Quix os with brief. 
hell nefer be able to have patience—How now, Wiater-pippin ; 
what 'news' bring you ? what. Smock-ſtratagem -or Curtain-intreague 


are you labouring with now, hah ? 


PartIx, 


Enter 
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Enter Rodrigder 


| Rode. Ay Yare a cruel hard-hearted Wretch;, o 
thing as you havedone her without there : ſheF-co) ne 
ifaith, and as mad a5/a*Mareh-hare: Aſh: me off 


ſhontd be long enough before I'd have [ry Braiti" for © 
of Je. | dan, EE 2 Ry, 
Y : Enter Marcella, Hed. 's - Phu * 


Carden. 'By all that's good, Mercelli— And noW-1'T member"e;" 1 - 
heard indeed: he was run Mad for Love: What a bar | | Wer 21 
thon'to deftroy'a whole family at once! © lf, 

Rodr. Well then, there's an'end'of '&m-: poi bee let 6 20. | 

Carden. Not Fe by Heaven ; thou Hol. r her ſpeak 

Marcel. 7Twill be to night ; the God of Love has promicd ge, hot 
bring him to me in his Mothers Chariot, drawn 5 white-F 
grant Roſes, vigorous and young, -and charming as a Deity. Hat a 
what do I ſee! The dear Man'turtfd tor Oe ! Ste! feet his 

' Mouth and Noſtrils breathing Flames ng finge my veins and 


my heart to Cinders. 


A SONG, ar the Duke's. Etvdreimmien, by-8t. fl 
and the -Genins, of England > 2 IS 9p Es: 


- Sung by Mr. Freennang Mre Giters - 4K ko | 


i 


Mr. Freeman. | | Pe 
Enix of En Raglan, Gree ” pled ent How of all” = 
Ariſe n/Tvg ad thy ſacred Wings <. 
Guard from Foe the Britiſh Stare, OE + f 
Thou 07: whoſe [mile does wake v8 A GR $4 


Ke SI - > 4% 4 


Th #ncertain: Eate aL OT" <-I1 3k. 22 Yager | 
Of Menarchins endings. a? "4 : 3. E817 + 
; Then follow "as Boys- FC] alas Wear, be IST . q = : tf BBY 5 
Zh nag eparts-— vark el n= ES, > 
racer wy oe R A . <7 «et a bs Fo 7 


Rodr, Alas poor crack-brain'd Creature ! 
Ambroſ. Devil 


Carden. 'Sdeath, haſt thou.no h:man Nature? do's it not tronble thee - 


' to ſee het thus ?. , | | | 

Abs To ſee her thus! why now ſhe's in herKingdom ; her dar- 
ling Miſchiefs now. have gather'd head, and riot. ia her Brain.: Oh, 
take chis from me, friend; when once a Woman's mad, ſhe's, in per- 
feQtion. | 


Aarcdl. What, is he going ? nay then farewell diſembling---all fe- | 


male Arts and Tricks begone, avaunt, and let the paſſion of my heart 
lye open: Turn, turn thou deareſt pleaſure of my Soul, and I'will 


bathe thee with my Eyes fond Tears ; lay thee upon my Breaſt panting, 
ſofteſt words into thy. Ears NE 


with Love, and ſpeak the. 


ſpoke by a kind. yielding Majd z' kiſs thee with eager Jay, and preſs 
thee cloſe, cloſe to my heart tiiLI amr loſt in tranſport, and-am for. that 
ſ>rt time a Deity. | | 


Amibroſ, ?Dſheart the Duke*s coming too ; prithee take her away, 
dear Rodrigntz —- PIl get thee a Husband fort one time or other. 


—_— ak; -A+S ON G, . T7 
[- Sung by Marcella. | 
Burn, I burn, ty Brain conſumes to Aftes ; 
Each Eye-ball too, like Lightning flaſhes : 
Within my Breaſt, there glows a fold Fire, 
Which in a Thouſand Ages can't expire. © 
' Blow, blow, the. Wind's great Rner ; 5 
Bring the Po'and the Ganges hither, 
'Tis ſultry, Jury Weather ;, 
Pour *em all on my Soul, 
Je will his ike « Coal, 
But never be the cooler. 
_ "Twa Pride, hot as Hell, © 
. That firſt made me Rebel, "oo 
From Love's awful Throne} a twsft Huge I fell -* 
And moxrs now the Fate, Ee, 
Which my ſelf did create ; 
Fool, fool, that confider'd wx when I was well. 


 Adien, adien, tranſpyrting Joys, | (2 
ye vain famaſtick Toys, 
That dreſ?d the Face and Body t 
For Scorp 3s turn'd mo'De 


All Hell feels not the Rage which 


1, poor 1, endure. 


Pare UL 


(Marcella. ſings. 


Part-IL.; 


Shirt, with a Dutch knife ſet ſharp as any. Razor. 


for Rr IA _ ech-OwL,-ac 
worry Ge aſe © ghoart tUarerible 


| rs Dow Quinto. 


Roar. ome ng Jes. ſeal drCant "Ve non fo anc | 


T 
4 | 


Whoo, 4 Nos whoo--Corfe EE 
Carden. Well if thou art 
I Pifh, DORM 90 1 


Ferns” 3 


mir 
Don Qu. and Keele By | Bork 7 a. es 
NY: muſt 'my Hard-gotRen Urc DT 


1 ſt chrough Zoſiance's weakne(s? ly Co hy t 
_ he is fallen : - | beg the'Cotiibat onge more,” MY a M 


"Dake, Oh; -it-mwſt nor. be, friend ; the Laws of Ky tighthood are,.ya 
know, inviolable : beſides tor you, the Quant Et T4065, thus - 
raſhly; to recant your' own agreement, will be a flaw 19. youre : 
for ever : -Therefore take heed; nota, we of 60 * 

Page, | What, does he murmur ?. does this i \'\ Janet: 
he's diſgracd'to be o'recowe by me ? . Hab,.no le. ny ig 10 C 

Duke, ” No, no: Valiant Sip,.the ; __ zhlydatighet ir 
yanquiſh'd by ſo Knight Wairiour —L © vp wick klyand fee 


Page,: The Devil worry him and his Folceitnores is a7 ery; 

Own OR; | "4 thoogh ia; on ; 
Dutc nrage is not. diſgrac unto 

Don Quixctc is batter'd and:ore-thrown, - he's: 'yalon 
Lund. And when his year of Penance is-paſt ores. 


-Agaih may cadgel; and be endy | keg £- 
Cardtx. One may fee by his Looks, thas i pate, guily 
about this buſineſs. {t "req 3, Stan: Z 4 = R 


in 5 Oh, the whimbcal Worms are all now at: work2=- | Fm Lo, 
Pon Ou. Damn' d fortune, thou inconſant ereacheraus Scrumpet, 
thou then ſerv dr Mme:. 


- 


Dizch. Oh, by no _ _ the Knight was always a perſon of few 
A vp teh the {s of his Phiz, '"tisnatural to him ; Tdare 


= " his Looks. 


rage, 0 recome the proud -Don Guzman de Alvaro, who heing my Slave 
by a juſt right of Canqueſt, I made his Neck my footſtool to monnt my 
horſe'by, nay,over the'parch'd Plains for&d him to carry .aSack of Bar- 
ley for his provender; nor was that.all,for when-at night we reſted; to 
- ſhow my Power and pupiſh tis' Ambition, 1 mage him waſh my Shirts 
and mend my Stockins, 
Dor'@x. This is the very devil--Oons1 tremblecvery inchoof me.( aſide. 
I Page, And if 1 thought this Shrub, this-Maſhrom-Erranc dirſt! mut- 
= ter difcontents, or laok as if Tobo " iar' Dxalcinea excelPd my-bright: Ca- 
4 fitra de Vandalia, Pd ſet him inſtant 
with the Oyl of his own labour.- - 
*Card. Say i ething quickly to him to mollifie ; ſtitching of Boots 


"Duke, Come noble Warricur, be pleaſed wo fit: down a little; 


F _e't toler my Servants fhew their duty-if-a-Moſical Deoertaltineat.. © 
"F bonds Grace is generous; and to ſhew my Y Bra ; I' dedicate 
thus Bit of ſharp" Sword to'you, and yonrs for eyer;; the reſt is 
a Caſteran de nb She: $—Come PI fit Ow, you Sir, ſtand d by ard 
: © (To Don. 
 Duech. Oh not ſo, 1 beſoech'ye Sir ; : for my ſake: let him fit with us. 
Es Your Grace ſhall then'p refer hin: ſit down. (They ſear themſelves. 
Ox. Ah plague on your r Whiskers - —Pmin an Ave ſtill. 


| A Dance here of the Seven Champions then a from 
ks | yo Di. 


leſt as > Fe | 
wer gfe ror; | 


.. Of Se.Gi | 
rd 496 rag Ty ==. 


The Comical Biftory PartE. 


fay for the. RO Rob of the ill. Ce MErour 'd face, tisnot in his power to mend * 
Luſind. Beſi des, kere being no occaion for mirth, ſome gravity is be-. 


Þ -CO ming. ; 
$ —— Page, Could 1 bnt think my cali ic penance given him extorted frowns, 
| che ſoon ſhould. know + of obngh Blood of the Heroes, did not-I in ns -- 


to ſtitch my Boots, and greaſe. em 


Is but a" y Imployment 
: Don. Ou... ord Sr, what heed: you be ſo chollerick, Haid nothing 
_ -of Dulcinea that. know—— Ooris he has:ſo- cow?d me with ihis guy. 
Voice: and his += ra Whickers, that] can't. ger. ont a hard word 
For the hewet of. | 
- Ambroſ. Hahaha. | his heart's quite ſunk, the gene of the Servoch- 
"Owl has. bullied him'clearly. | 


and; 
to ſhew how much we prize all Knights of your brave Order; i and 
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wr of your "Fifth 4 Hey, t 
Dat once in Tg Fr EE: 'E 
Bus to anſwer dat. ſame” |: 
- Do.but road: gs 14 ..0 " | 
G arzo01 will evol your Colrage © | F: 


by Bos ER: 


: >: Pr” 


Page, As'much, my Lo | 
to like ſoy aſtimes —Lam: 
occaſions offer 
z0 de Bubote oboe 


Ka the Re 
Numbers'of nc and 


This.' ample forin' lon | 
Ant wear fe for the Gl 


Ditch Wedbrefls Greatnefſes;ith 
tumble Crewufes, © P9934 41% ah OR 

"Duke: And How; Ave A ; "hope 
ow noble Brotht+ here are't 


tivin ny Home, ant bearings Danes 
 the'Conditians of the Combat; in Yoder 
- Page, Lo woot Hs my Lord; 


a 5 an 59 FAR uh +11 fie Medi 


valiy Ide 3nd - He ilk Ute OP ie 
ſince the Peerleſs Caſftarn de Fandali ho influ 


and beadores thie cotique®d Dilcinies, 


th.t precious Rellitk my SquireHias there: FE wel is oe (Fc. + *- -, By 
% -» _ CMAEL Sos. > 85 "3 

per, \qurin&His Trace from Ars, - 4fd: Year ABR 
Dales: Oh that he fhall'q6 mois wioni: $02: 7... 


ds, X Twillilook like Kana ne 
wap occalion-from thenceforth to.G& 
er of the Slipper: that once perform 
Don Qu. Well, 1 ſee now'tlikt wile 1 
Valonr was a Vertue between wo vie | 
Temerity :. Pm- in the ſnare, and T: maſt Bet 
? can; make Laws and keep Laws, -as Sachs 
Mouth run over with -Proverbs': 2. Ant nerefor 
tune, 1 will travel homewith my-new Order h ere —_ u 
And'fo farwellYye all; let no one 'ME; 
more, for my heart's too > full to bear any Cl 
as my Romach | is brought, tcould eat that r 
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wer © not fo is Whlakrs CEE | vtls, letTate b be | — 
"4 WE}. Ge "I: 
A ea my ſtain; TONS 
, thine”out-again, : (Exe - 
"Dur *R Ig "A "ha: [Tg i yoo "Knight: Errantry, you muſt 


' know 1 have bit weary o of the1 t of LING; .and ſo contriy'd this 
ck £0 ſene.him- ome to his: _ to be.cur'd.- And now S1g+ 


a RA AAS: dns of 7 
Poppy 


A =. + ewe Wc 100A a ts + 
- 


dlenzo-de Byboze,: be. pleasd to veil your Whiskers, 
- The Peer, wi} nee the Rogue; a td Yaice, fo 1.did 


\ha; nothing.could be adted better indeed : "Well Sir, 
& Tthar't forget yotir diligence. 

" Ons of the ven nc 4 Fore ina whiſper juſt now, my 'Lord, 
- er your Grace may now have a accoupt..of..Sazchy"s flight from 37- 

 Tatarie, for the Steward and: ther I juſt He from thence. - 
_ 7 Dake Oh come then, lets in, bb *"Will-be very grateful at 
h, yer $96, but this. 187. no 
me . in ſome 
Your Vertue 2nd. nl 

you about it. 


"2484. 1. have beard of,yous: lumber, Sir ;, and. MG. 
- Dobh ill putith thee,dyr erabng poor Aoelts, hon inveterate Wo- 


Metis i " ORE hear how che-Conmeſs. 
the -Daxom,} hengee. Jamſalves in 


"S 
o$ 


frall's atertai rw profely; armor the divergons, /oan are-. 

: (va-Thatywre-aiways very recreative, ft he teſto fool in Perſon, ang © 
*" +3 fool tn Charad er.; the foot in Perſon, we hav juſt fiow-hed-a Scene 
yy Ra F; "ul the fool in Charadter, 


" The: Governour not being -no Now. before y | 
You muſt conterſt your ſelves with San 44 s ſtory. - 


2ST *(Extunt 0annes. 


